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ENCOiMlUMS ON JOHNSON. 



ELEGY. 

Phb moon, reposing on yon pine-tree top?, 
Vith a soft radiance silTers all the copse ; 
*(or anght is heard aboTe, nor aught below ; 
^o flood to marmnr, and no gale to blow ; 
But doTe^wing'd Silence, hoTcring o*er the 8cen«| 
Jbeds a mild grandeur, and a dead serene. 
Now, Fancy, loTcliest of the cherubs ! guide 
To where old Thames surveys his gothic pride ; 
There let me range the statne-glimmering pile, 
Down the long horrors of the midnight aisle ; 
Join the.sad band, tlmt clasp tlieir Johnson's nm, 
With Science, praise him ; and with Virtue, mourn. 
Ev'n there he lies \ the greatest, and the best ; 
By Genius flattered, and by Power caress'd ; 
His merits flown to Him, froiA whom they came -, 
And all his honours shrunk into a name ! 

Yet fell he not by fortune's sudden rage, 
But the slow waste of all-consuming age ; 
And the same Heaven, that, in his well* tried youth, 
With misery's clouds o*erhung the paths of truth; 
Bade his declining years from struggling cease, 
la the smooth vale of competence and peace. 

' How fiiU of sadness was the mom, that gavt 
His mortal part for ever to the grave ! 

IMITATION. 
1 Can I forget the dismal Dight, that gave 
My toal'i best part for ever to the 0In«.\ 

TicktU an the DtatK <tf Add^wm^ 



6 ENCOMIUMS ON J0HNS05I. 

With what deep awe tlie sable pomp roli'd slo 
Through walks ofgazcrs, and through streets oi'\ 
E'en dull indifference melted at the view, 
As friendihip took a long and last adieu ; 
While from the priest the solemn sentence fall 
That adds a guesst to Britain's dearest walls ; 
Mid chiefs, for arms ; for justice, statesmen pria 
And bards, by him again immortalized! 

But the lost sage, for whom his country mour 
A laurel, fairer than a bard's, adorns. 
Why droops the sufferer, his lov'd name to heai 
£yes the fkint babe, and sheds the desperate tea 
Is't, that proud Genius hail'd him, as liis own ? 
Or Science plac'd him on her loftiest throne? 
That Wit's keen breath the living line inspires, 
And all the Moses warm with all their fires ? — 
In want himself, he wept a friend's distress -, 
lEIis little still was charitably less ; 
And, ere a Johnson's appetite was fed, 
A starving Savage shar'd the' untasted bread. 

O Pity, parent of each bliss refin'd I 

Wealth can but soothe, not humanize, the mir 
Not the light graces of the dancer's bound, 
Orsoft Itfdia's magic- warbling soimd^ 
Can bid the wounded heart forget to bleed ; 
Or pay the raptures of one generous deed. 
In that dire hour, when Falsehood shrink 
To see destruction tottering o*er Iter head ; f 
A);>phiiiding Conscience breathed a sacred c 
And Resignation shed her heavenly balm ; 
Faith cheer'd his soul with brightest ray se 
And wondering angels eyed the pious scei 
1111 the l^tmd spirit sought the bless'd abo 
Afii^ b»r^ tr«rabled to bcliold his Goo } 



CMCOMIUMS ON JOHWftOR. 7 

1 he, the child of Virtoe, be no more, 

ispir'd shall act his actions o'er ; 

b'ead precepts ever shall sonrire, 

N son's death shall teach the world to live ; 

istry with disappointment groan, 

1 host of Christians spring from one.— 

tall oak, that had for ages stood, 

rable shelter of the wood ; 

( diminished, and his strength decay'd, 

» teveird, and destroyed his shade, 

1 his fall, a nobler pnrpose knows ; 

« the thmider on his coantry's foes. 

)a, bright Saint! (if now thy blissfbl shade 

lie sorrows, which thyself hast made ;> 

a stranger's murmnrs, here below, 

sad chorus of a nation's woe ? 

with trembling feet, approach thy nm, 

tm he hopM to cherish, dare to monm? — 

DQgh the Muse but vainly deck thy tomb, 

ly chaplef s perishable bloom ! 

fair Truth in lasting accents tell 

who liv*d her champion, and who fell : 

NsoN lost, his sacred memory keep ; 

honour, and for ever weep. 

T. H. 1785. 



S ENCOxMlUMS ON JOHNSON. 

FROM MURPHY'S POETICAL EPISTLE TO Df 

JOHNSON. 

Transcendent Genius! whose prolific vein 

Ne|er knew the frigid poef s toil and pain^ 

To whom Apollo opens all his store, 

And every Muse presents her sacred lore, 

Say^poweifnlJoHNsoN, whence thy verse is frai 

"Witii so much grace, such energy of thought? 

Whether thy Juveiud instructs the age 

In chaster numbers^ and new-points his rage; 

Qr fiiir Irene sees, alas ! too late, 

Her innocence exchanged for guilty state : 

Whatever you write, in every golden line 

Sublimity and elegance combine -, 

Thy nervous phrase impresses every soul. 

While harmony gives rapture to the whole. 



SEPULCHRAL VERSES ON DR. JOHh 

BY THE RIGHT HON. HENRY FLOOD 

No need of Latin or of Greek to grace 
Our Johnson's memory, or inscribe liis g 
His native language claims this mournful 
To pay the immortality he gave. 



LONDON: 

IN IMITATIOll OF. 

THE THIRD SATIRE OF JUVENAL. 



Qnis ineptn 



Tun patiens urbis, tarn ferreus at leiiftt te ? 

._ JUV. 

Though grief and fondoess in my breast rebel^ 
When iidar'd Tbales' bids the town farewell ; 
Yet still my calmer thoughts his choice commend^ 
I praise the hermit, but regret the friend^ 
Who DOW resoWes, from vice and I^ondon far, 
To breathe in distant fields a purer air ; 
And, fix'd on Cambria's solitary shore, 
Oi?e to Saint David one true Briton more. 

For who would leave, unbrib'd, Hibemia's hiDd| 
Or change the rocks of Scotland for the Strand i 
Hiere none are swept by sudden fate away, 
Bot all whom hunger spares, with age decay : 
Here malice, rapine, accident, conspire. 
And now a rabble rages, now a fire ; 
Their ambosh here relentless ruffians lay. 
And here the fell attorney prowls for prey ; 
Here falling houses thunder on your head, 
Aod here a female atheist talks you dead. 

* ly Thates some have vnderstood Savant \tA v^V'^V^ 
"Ok a Journey Into Wales after thVa poem ^\% ^^>d\\i?6a.^« 
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While Thales waits the wherry tliat contains 
Of dissipated wealth tlie small remains, 
On lliames's banks, in silent thought we stood, 
Where Greenwich smiles upon tlie silver flood : 
Struck with the seat that gave Eliza ^ birth, 
We kneel, and kiss the consecrated earth ; 
In pleasing dreams the blissfiil age renew, 
And call Britannia's glories back to view; 
Behold her cross triumphant on the main. 
The guard of commerce, and the dread of Spain, 
Ere masquerades debauch'd, excise oppressed, 
Or English honour grew a standing jest. 

A transient calm the happy scenes bestow^ 
And for a moment lull the sense of woe. 
At length awaking, with contemptuous frown, 
Indignant Thales eyes the neighbouring town : 
^ Since worth,' he cries, ' in these degenerate day 
Wants ev'ki the dieap reward of empty praise ; 
In those cnrs'd walls, devote to vice and gain^ 
Since unrewarded science toils in vain; 
Smce hope but soothes to double my distress, 
And every moment leaves my little less ; 
While yet my steady steps no staff sustains, 
And life still vigorous revels in my veins ; 
Grant me, kind Heaven, to find some happier plaa 
Where honesty and sense are no disgrace; 
Some pleasing bank where verdant osiers play, 
Some peaceful vale with Natnre's painting gay ; 
Where once the harassed Briton found repose. 
And safe in poverty defied his foes ; 
Some secret cell, ye powers, indulgent give. 
Let live here, for has leam*d to live. 

' Qneea Elisabctb, boru at Greenwich. 
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<se reign, whom pensions can incite 

atriot black, a courtier white ; 

r country's dear-bought rights away, 

or pirates in the face of day ^ ; 

1 tenets taint our poisonU youth, 

lie tlie confidence of truth. 

se palaces, and manors buy, 

w, or farm a lottery ; 

ng eunoclis fill a licensed stage % 

iervitude a thoughtless age. [hold? 

proceed! what bounds your pride shall 

restrain your thirst of power and gold? 

!lIious virtue quite overthrown, 

fame, our wealth, our lives your own. 

roaning nation's spoils are giv*n, 

: crimes inflame the wrath of HeaY*n : 

ly friend, what Iiope remains for me, 

: theft, and blush at perjury ? 

forbear, though Britain's court he sing, 

titled poet's borrow'd wing ; 

's logic unconvinced can hear, 

slumber o'er the Gazetteer ' : 

ol in half his pension dress'd, 

1 vain to laugh at H ^y's jest 

pith softer smiles, and subtler art, 
principles, or taint the heart ; 
ddress a lover's note convey, 
irgin's innocence away. 
ey rise, while I, whose rustic tongue 
to puzzle right, or varnish wrong, 

cbmentfl of Ibe Spaniards had been palllstcd 

of parliament. 

ns act bad tb«ii lately passed. 

lich at that tiin* contained apologiea for th« 
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Sparn'd as a beggar, dreaded as a spy, 
Live unregarded, unlamented die. 

' For what but social guilt tlie friend endear 
Wbo shares Orgilio's crimes, his fortune share 
But thon, should tempting villany present 
All Marlborough hoarded, or all Villiei's spent 
Turn from the glittering bribe thy scornful ey 
Nor sell for gold, what gold could never buy. 
The peaceiiil slumber, self-approving day, 
Unsullied fame, and conscience ever gay. 

' The cheated nation's happy favourites, see 
Mark whom the great caress, who frown on n 
Ijondon ! the needjr villain's general home. 
The conmion sewer of Paris, and of Rome ; 
With eager thirst, by folly or by fate, 
Sucks in the dregs of each corrupted state. 
Forgive my transports on a theme like this, 
I cannot bear a French metropolis. 

< Illustrious Edward ! from the realms of di 
The land of heroes and of saints survey ; 
Nor hope the British lineaments to trace, 
The rustic grandeur, or the surly grace. 
Bat lost in thoughtless ease, and empty show 
Behold the wamor dwindled to a beau ; 
Sense, freedom, piety, refin'd away, 
Of France the mimic, and of Spain the prey. 
' All that at home no more can beg or stea 
Or like a gibbeit better than a wheel ; 
Hiss'd from the stage, or hooted from the cou 
Their air, their dress, their politics import ; 
Obsequious, artful, voluble, and gay, 
On Britain's fond credulity they prey. 
No gainful trade their industry can 'scape, 
They sing, they dance, clean shoes, or cure 
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riences a fasting Mbnsieor knows, 
bid him go to hell, to hell he goes. 
ii ! what avails it, that iroin slavery far, 
w the breath of life in English air ; 
early tanght a Briton's right to prize, 
lisp the tale of Henry's victories ; 
e galTd conqueror receives the' chain, 
flattery sabdaes when arms are vain ? 
tudious to please, and ready to submit, 
supple Ganl was bom a parasite : 
to bis interest true, where'er he goes, 
bravery, worth, his lavish tongue bestows ; 
rery face a tlionsand graces shine, 
1 every tongue flows hannony divine, 
e arts in vain our ragged natives try, 
a out with filtering d^dence a He, 
gain a kick for awkward flattery, 
tesides, with justice this discerning age 
ures their wondrous talents for the stage : 
may they venture on the mimic's art, 
play fh>m mom to night a borrowed part ; 
tis'd their master's notions to embrace, 
*at his maxims, and reflect his face; 
I every wild absurdity comply, 
view each object with another's eye ; 
bake with laughter ere the jest th^ hear, 
our at vfill tlie counterfeited tear, 
as their patron hints the cold or heat^ 
lake in dog-days, in December sweat. 
, when competitors like these contend, 
lorly virtue hope to fix a friend ? 
18 that vnth serious impudence beguile, 
lie vnthout a blush, without a smile ; 
i each trifle, every vice adore^ 
taste ia muff, your judgm«ut \u ^ 'vV^x^ 
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LONDON. 15 

L ! tbe^afiirighted crowd's tmnnltooiiB criet 
;h the streets, and thunder to the skies: 
n some pleasiog dream of wealth and 

r, 

[>oa8 palace, or some blissfhl bowV, 
I start, and scarce with aching sight 
:' approaching fire's tremendous hgbt ; 

pursuing horrors take your way, 

your little all to flames a prey ; 

igh the world a wretched vagrant roara^ 

can starving merit find a home? 

ir mournful narrative disclose, 

leglect, and most insult your woes. 

Heaven's just bolts Orgilio's wealth cob* 

Id, 

i his flaming palace on the groundy 

the land the dismal mmoor flies, 

: mournings pacify the skies ; 

te tribe in servile verse relate, 

e wars with persecuting fate ; 

feign'd gratitude the pensioned band 

i plunder of the beggar'd land. 

he build?, the gaudy vassals come, 
I with sudden wealth the rising dome; 
of boroughs and of souls restore, 
lis treasures higher than before : 
d with all the baubles of the great, 
d marble, and the shining plate, 
s the golden pile aspire, 
from angry Heaven another 6ie. 
t thou resign the park and play content^ 
r banks of Severn or of Trent; 
it'st thou find some elegant retreat. 
Jig senator's deserted seat; 
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Andy stretch thy prospects o*er the smiling lai 
For less than irent the dungeons of the Strand 
Tlierc prnne thy walks, support thy drooping flo 
Direct tliy rivulets, and twine thy bow'rs ; 
And, while thy beds a cheap repast afford, 
Despise the dainties of a venal lord : 
There every bosh with nature's music rings, 
There every breeze bears health upon its win 
On all thy hours security shall smile. 
And bless thine evening Mralk and morning to 
' Prepare for death, if here at night yon re 
And sign your will, before yon sup from hom 
Some liery fop, with new commission vain. 
Who sleeps on brambles till he kills his man ; 
Some frolic drunkard, reeling from a feast, 
Provokes a broil, and stabs you for a jest. 

* Yet ev*n these heroes, mischievously gay, 
Lords of the street, and terrors of the way ; 
Flushed as they are with iblly, youth, and wii 
Their prudent insults to the poor confine ; 
Afar they mark the flambean's bright approai 
And shun the shining train, and golden coacb 

* In vain these dangers past, your doors you « 
And hope the balmy blessings of repose : 
Cruel with gnilt, and daring with despair, 
The midnight murderer bursts the faiihless b; 
Invades tlie sacred hour of silent rest. 

And plants, unseen, a dagger in your breast. 

* Scarce can our fields, such crowds at Ty bui 
With hemp the gallows and the fleet supply. 
Propose your schemes, ye senatorian band, 
Whose ways and means ^ support the sinking 

"f A technical term in parliament for raislof mon 
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36 wantiug in the tempting spring, 

tier convoy for the king *. 

: jail, in ^fred's golden reign, 

the nation's criminals contain ; 

I then, without constraint ador*d, 

he steady scale, but sheath'd the sword -, 

ere paid, no special juries known ; 

! but ah ! how different fi-om our own ! 

ould I add, — but see the boat at band, 

tiring, calls me fi-om the land : 

-When youth, and health, and fortune 

»t, 

for refuge to the wilds of Kent; 
ke me with foUies and with crimes, 
ambers wam'st succeeding times ; 
thy friend, nor thou refuse his aid, 
vice, forsake his Cambrian shade ; 
cause once more exert his rage, 
point, and animate thy page.' 

on was then discontented at the repeated ? isita 
rge the Second to Hanover. 
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THB 

VAMTV OF HUMAN WISHES. 

IN IMITATION OF THB 
TENTH SATIRE OF Jin'ENAL. 

Let observation with extensive view. 
Survey mankind, from China to Peru; 
Remark each anxious toil, each eager strife, 
And watch the busy scenes of crowded lift ; 
Then say how hope and fear, desire and hate, 
O'erspread with snares the clonded maze of fiiti 
Where wavering man, betray*d by venturons prii 
To tread the dreary paths without a gnide -, 
As treacherous phantoms in the mist delude, 
Shuns fancied ills, or chases airy good. 
How rarely reason guides the stubborn choice. 
Rules the bold hand, or prompts the suppliant vou 
How nations sink, by darling schemes opprest'd 
When vengeance listens to the fool's reqneat. 
Fate wings with every wish the* afSictive dart, 
Each gift of nature, and each grace of art; 
With &tal heat impetuous courage glows, 
With fatal sweetness elocution flows ; 
Impeachment stops the speaker's powerful bras 
And restless fire precipitates on death. 

But, scarce observed, the knowing and the bo 
Fall in the jieneral massacre of gold; 
Wide-wasting pest! that rages unconfin'd, 
And crowds with crimes the records of nMmkini 
For gold his sword the hireling ruffian drawa^ 
For gold the hireling judge distoits the laws ; 
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til heaped on wealth, nor truth nor safety buys, 
langers gather as tlie treasures rise. 
t history tell where rival kings command, 
dubious title shakes the madded land, 
I statutes glean the refuse of the sword, 
much more safe the vassal than the lord ; 
scnlks the hind beneath the rage of pow'r, 
eaves tiie wealthy traitor in the Tow'r, 
jch*d bis cottage, and his slumbers sound, 
;h confiscation's vultures hover round. 
i needy traveller, serene and gay, 
) the wild heath, and sings hb toil away, 
envy seize thee? crush the* upbraiding joy^ 
ise bis riches, and his peat% destroy : 
fears in dire vicissitude invade, 
istling brake alarms, and quivering shade ; 
ght nor darkness bring bis pain relief, 
liows the plunder, and one bides the thief, 
still one general cry the skies assails, 
ain and grandeur load the tainted gales; 
now the toiling statesman's fear or care, 
isidious rival and the gaping heir. 
« more, Democritus, arise on earth, 
iheerAil wisdom and instructive mirth, 
9tley life in modem trappmgs'dress'd, 
ed with varied fools tlie' eternal jest : [price, 
jTho conldst laugh where want enchain'd ca- 
-uslrd conceit, and man was of a piece; 
wealth unlov'd without a mourner died , 
arce a sycophant Mras fed by pride ! 
ne'er was known the form of mock debate, 
a a new-made mayor's unwieldy state; 
change of favourites made no change of laws, 
iHitei heard before they judgVl a canse ; 
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How woiildst thou shake at Britain's modish 1 
Dart the quick taunt, and edge the piercing j 
Attentive truth and nature to decry. 
And pierce each scene witli philosophic eye. 
To thee were solemn toys or empty show, 
The robes of pleasure and the veils of woe : 
All aid the farce, and all thy mirth maintain, 
Whose joys are causeless, or whoso griefs are 
Such was the scorn that fill'd the sage's mi 
Renewed at every glance on human kind ; 
How just tliat scorn ere yet thy voice declar 
Search every state, and canvass every pra^r 
Unnumber'dsuppliantscrowd Preferment'fl 
Athirst for wealth, and burning to be great; 
Delusive Fortune hears the' incessant call. 
They mount, they shine, evaporate, and falK 
On every stage the foes of peace attend. 
Hate dogs their flight, and insult mocks Uiei 
Love ends with hope, the siid^ing statesman* 
Pours in the morning-worshipper no more ; 
For growing names the weekly scribbler Ucj 
To growing wealth the dedicator flies ; 
From every room descends the painted face 
That hung the bright Palladium of the plac< 
And smok'd fai kitchens, or in auctions sold, 
To better features yields the frame of gold 
For now no more we trace in every line 
Heroic worth, benevolence divine : 
The form distorted justifies the fall. 
And detestation rids the* indignant wall. 

But will not Britain hear the last appeal 
Sign her foe's doom, or guard her fiivourit 
Through Freedom's sons no more rem< 
Degrading nobles and controlling kings ; 
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e tribes repress their patriot tliroats, 

questions but the price of votes ; 
kly libels and septennial ale, 

1 is full to riot and to rail. 
>lown dignity, see Wolsey stand, 
) voice, and forttine in his hand : 

3 church, the realm, their powYs consigo, 
lim the rays of regal bounty shine, 
w heights his restless wishes towY, 
Is to cfadm, and powY advances pow*r; 
lest unresisted ceased to please, 
s submitted, left him none to seize, 
his Sovereign frowns — the train of state 
keen glance, and watch the sign to hate, 
be turns he meets a stranger*s eye, 
iants scorn him, and his followers fly; 
( lost the pride of awful state, 
in canopy, the glittering plate, 
palace, the luxurious board, 
ed army, and the menial lord, 
with cares, with maladies oppress'd, 
the refuge of monastic rest. 
} disease, tcmembcr'd folly stings, 
St sighs reproach the faith of kings, [pine, 
hou, whose thoughts at Innnble peace re- 
sey's wealth, with Wolscy*s end be thine? 
boa now, with safer pride content, 
t justice on the banks of Trent P 
lid Wolsey, near the steeps of fate, 
foundations raise the' enormous weight? 
to sink beneath mbfortune*s blow, 
ler ruin to the gulfs below P 
ave great Villiers to the' assassin's knife 
disease on Harley's closing \ai^^ 
C 
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What mnrder'd Wentwortli ' , and what exil'd Hydri 
l»y kings protected, and to kings allied? 
What but their wish indulged in courts to shine^ 
And power too great to keep, or to resign ? 

When first the coliege-rolls receive bis name, 
Tlie young enthusiast quits his ease for fame; 
Through all his veins the fever of renown 
Spreads from the strong contagion of the gown; 
O'er Hodley's dome his future labours spread, 
And Bacon's ^ mansion trembles o'er his head. 
Are these thy views? proceed, illustrious yontli( 
And Virtue guard tliee to the throne of Truth I 
Yet should thy soul indulge the generous heat. 
Till captive Science yields her last retreat ; 
Should Reason guide thee with her brightest nqr. 
And pour on misty Doubt resistless day ; 
Should no false Kindness lure to loose deli|^t, 
Nor Praise relax, nor Difficulty fright ; 
Should tempting Novelty thy cell refrain^ 
And Sloth effuse her opiate fumes in vain; 
Should Beauty blunt on fops her &tal dart. 
Nor claim the triumph of a lettered heart; 
Should no Disease thy torpid veins invade, 
Nor Melancholy's phantoms haunt thy shade; 
Yet hope not life from grief or danger fr«e. 
Nor think the doom of man revers'd for thee : 
Deign on the passing world to turn thine eyes. 
And pause awhile from letters, to be wise ; 



I Earl of StrafTord. * Earl of Clarendon. 

' There was a tradition, that the study of Friar Baciii 
built nil an arch over the bridge at Oxford, wouM fall»«lMa 
a man greater than Bacon staonld pass under It: but tM 
study was taken down some ytars since, and left the trt* 
dition harmless. 
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e mark vtlat ills the scholar's life assail, 
envy, want, the patron^ and the jail. 
latioDS slowly wise, and meanly just, 
nried merit raise the tardy bast, 
earns yet flatter, once again attend, 
* Lydiat's life, and Galileo's end *, 
9r deem, when Learning her last prize bestows^ 
glittering eminence exempt from woes ; 
Mrbcn the vulgar 'scape, despis'd or aw'd, 
3llion*s vengeful talons seize on Laud '. 
n meaner minds, though smaller fines content 
plundered palace or sequester'd rent; 
k'd out by dangerous parts he meets the shock,, 
fatal Learning leads him to the block : 
md his tomb let Art and Genius weep, 
hear his death, ye blockheads I hear and sleep. 
lie festal blazes, the triumphal show, 
ravish'd standard, and the captive foe, 
senate's thanks, tiie gazette's pompous tale, 
a force resistless o'er the brave prevail. 
1 bribes the rapid Greek o'er A^ whirl'd, 
such the steady Romans shook the world; 
such in distant lands the Britons shine, 
stain with blood the Danube or tlie Rhine ; 
I power has praise that virtue scarce can warm, 
fhme supplies the universal diarm. 
Reason fi^wns on War's unequal game, 
>re wasted nations raise a single name, 
mortgag'dstates their grandsiines wreaths regret, 
n age to age in everlasting debt ; 

Lyiiat paued part of his life io priion, and Galileo lot! 
Ight from cnntinnal application to his telescope, addeA 
e baaeful etTccta of ooctnraal air. 

irebbitbopof Canterbury ; beheaded onTower-liUltl64&^ 
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Wreaths which at last the dear-bought right conrc] 
To rust on medals, or on stones decay. 

On v^hat foundation stands the warrior's pride, 
How just his hopes let Swedish Charles decide; 
A frame of adamant, a soul of fire, 
No dangers fright him, and no labours tire ; 
O'er love, o'er fear, extends his wide domain, 
Unconquer'd lord of pleasure and of pain ; 
No joys to him pacific sceptres yield, 
War sounds the trump, he rushes to the field; 
Behold surrounding kings their powers combine, 
And one capitulate, and one resign ; [vain 

Peace courts his hand, but spreads her charms i 
* Think nothing gain'd, (he cries) till nought renauD 
On Moscow's walls till Gothic standards fly. 
And all be mine beneath the polar sky.* 
The march begins in military state, 
And nations on his eye suspended wait ; 
Stem Famine guards the solitary coast, 
And Winter barricades the realms of Frost :. 
He comes ; not want and cold his course delay;- 
Hide, blushing Glory, hide Pultowa's day : 
The vanqnish'd hero leaves his broken bands, 
And shows his miseries in distant lands; 
Condemn'd a needy supplicant to wait; 
While ladies interpose, and slaves debate. 
But did not Chance at length her error mend? 
Did no subverted empire mark his end? 
Did rival monarchs give the fatal wound ? 
Or hostile millions press him to the groimd ? 
His fall was destin'd to a barren strand, 
A petty fortress, and a dubious hand; 
He left the name, at which the world grew pate. 
To point a moral; or adorn a tale. 
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All limes their scenes of pompons woes afiurd, 
BVom Persia's tyrant to Bavaria's lord, 
tn gay hostility, and barbarous pride^ 
With half mankind embattled at his side, 
^reat Xerxes comes to seize the certain prey, 
\nd starves exhausted regions in his way ; 
Attendant Flattery counts his myriads o'er, 
nil counted myriads soothe his pride no more ; 
Presh praise b tried till madnej»s fires his mindy 
The waves he lashes, and enchains the wind ; 
Mew powers are claim'd, new powers are still be- 

stow'dy 
Till mde resistance lops the spreading god; 
Die daring Greeks deride the martial show, 
And heap their valleys with the gaudy foe ; 
the' intuited sea with humbler thoughts he gains, 
A single skiff to speed his flight remains; 
The'encumber'd oar scarce leaves the dreaded coast 
through purple billows and a floating host. 

The bold Bavarian, in a luckless hour. 
Tries the dread summits of Caesarian pow'r, 
With unexpected legions bursts away. 
And sees defenceless realms receive his sway ; 
Short swayl fair Austria spreads her mournful 

charms. 
The queen, tiie beauty, sets the world in arms ; 
Fhnn hill to hill the Im^cou's rousing blaze 
Spreads wide the hope of plunder and of praise ; 
tW fierce Croatian, and tlic wild Hussar, 
Aad all the sons of ravage, crowd the war ; 
IV baffled prince in honour's flattering bloom 
Of huty greatness finds the fatal doom, 
Hit focaf derision, and his subjects' blame, 
Aid ttealt to death firem anguiih and ftoia A»3&a« 
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' Enlarge my lif^ witii niultitade of days T— 
In healtl), in sickness, tlius tlie sappliant pnys; 
Hides from himself his state, and shuns to knoW| 
That life protracted is protracted woe. 
Time hovers o'er, impatient to destroy. 
And shuts up all the passages of joy . 
In vain their gifts the bounteous Seasons poor, 
The fruit autumnal, and tlie vernal flow'r^ 
With listless eyes the dotard views the store, 
He views, and wonders that they please no more; 
Now pall the tasteless meats, and joyless wines, 
And Luxury with sighs her slave resigns. 
Approach, ye minstrels, try the soothing straiOi 
And yield the tuneful lenitives of pain : 
No soimds, alas! would touch the* imperviow eV| 
Though dandng mountains witnessed Orpheasna 
Nor lute nor lyre his feeble power attend, 
Nor sweeter music of a virtuous friend ; 
Hut everlasting dictates crowd liis tongue, 
Perversely grave, or positively wrong. 
The still-returning tale, and lingering jest, 
Perplex the fawning niece and pampered guest, 
IFhile growing hopes scarce awe tiiegatfaeriogSBeOi 
And scarce a legacy can bribe to hear ; 
The watchful guests still bint the last ofi^nce. 
The daughter's petulence, the son^s expense ; 
Improve his heady rage with treacherous skill, 
And mould his passions till they make his wilL 

Unnumber'd maladies his joints invade, 
Lay siege to life, and press the dire blockade ; 
But unextinguish'd Avarice still remains^ 
And dreaded losses aggravate his pams ; 
He turns, with anxious heart and crippled 
Hif bonds of debt, and mortgages of lands; 
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iews his coffers with snspicioos eyes, 
>cks his goM, and coonts it till he dies, 
at grant, tlie virtues of a temperate prime 
s with an age exempt from scorn or crime ; 
ige that melts in anperceiv*d decay, 

glides in modest innocence away ; 
»se peaceful day Benevolence endears, 
)8c night congratulating Conscience cheers ; 

general favourite, as the general friend : 
1 age there in, and who could wbh its end ! 
et ev*n on this her load Misfortune flings, 
>re8s the weary minute's flaggmg vrings; 

V sorrow rises as the day returns, 
ster sickens, or a daughter mourns. 

V kindred Merit tills the sable bier, 
¥ lacerated Friendship claims a tear. 
X chases year, decay pursues decay, 

I drops some joy from withering life away; 
w forms arise, and different views engage, 
•erfluous lags the veteran on the stage, 
I pitying Nature signs the last release, 
1 bids s^cted worth retire to peace, 
iut few there are whom hours Uke tiiese await, 
lo set unclouded in the gulfs of Fate. 
>m Lydia's monarch sliould the search descend, 
Solon caution'd to regard his end ; 
life's last scene what prodigies surprise, 
ITS of the brave, and follies of tlie wise ? 
)m Marlborough's eyes tiie streams of dotage 
d Swift expires a dnveller and a show, [flow, 
The teeming mother, anxious for her race, 
'gs for each birth the fortune of a face : 
t Vane could tell wliat ills from beauty spring j 
id Sedley curs*d the form that pleas'd % Wvc^ 
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k'et when the sense of sacred presence fires, 
Ind strong devotion to the skies aspires, 
?oar forth thy fervors for a healthful mind, 
)bedient passions, and a will resigned; 
^OT love, which scarce collective man can fill ; 
*or patience, sovereign o'er transmuted ill ; 
*or faith, that panting for a happier seat, 
k>iints death kind Nature's signal of retreat : 
liese goods for man the laws of Heaven ordain, 
liese goods he grants, who grants the power to gain; 
(Tith these celestial Wisdom calms the mind, 
Liid makes the happiness she does not find. 
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FRIENDSHIP. 

Friendship, peculiar boon of heaven^ 
The noble mind's delight and pride, 

To men and angels only given, - 
To all the lower world denied. 

While love, unknown among the blessed. 
Parent of thousand wild desires, 

The savage and the human breast 
Torments alike with raging fires. 

Witii bright, but oft destructive gleam, 
Alike o'er all his lightnings fly ; 

TTiy lambent glories only beam 
Around the favourites of the sky. 

Thy gentle flows of guiltless joys 
On fools and villains ne*er descend ; 

In vain for thee the tyrant sighs, 
And hugs a flatterer for a friend. 

Directress of the brave and just, 
O guide US through life's darksome way 

And let the tortures of mistrust 
On selfish bosoms only prey. 

Nor sliall thine ardors cease to glow. 
When souls to peaceful climes remove j 

What rais'd our virtue here below 
Shall aid our happiness above. 
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more tlius brooding o*er yon heap, 
J Avarice painfal vigils keep : 
oneq)oy*d the present store, 
endless sighs are breathed for more, 
qait the shadow, catch the prize, 
eh not all India's treasure bnys ! 
>archase Heaven has gold the power? 
gold remove the mortal hour? 
ife can love be bought with gold ? 
friendship's pleasures to be sold ? 
—all tliaf s worth a wish — a thought, 
* Virtue gives unbrib'd, unbonglit. 
se then on trash thy hopes to bind, 
nobler views engage thy mind, 
/"ith Science tread the wondrous vray, 
learn tlie Muses' moral lay ; 
ocial hours indulge thy soul, 
ere mirth and temperance mix the bowl ; 
virtuous love resign thy breast, 
1 be by blessing beauty — bless'd. 
Iius taste the feast by Nature spread, 
' youth and all its joys are fled; 
ne taste with me the balm of life, 
nre from pomp, and wealth, and strife, 
oast what^er for man was meant, 
liealth, and Stella, and content; 
i scorn (oh ! let that scorn be thine ;) 
re things of clay, that dig the mine« 
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SPRING, 

Stern Winter now, by Sprina^ repress'd, 
Forbears the long-continued strife ; 

And Nature, on her naked breast. 
Delights to catch the gales of life. 

Now o'er the rural kingdom roves 
Soft Pleasure with her laughing train; 

Love warbles in the vocal groves, 
And vegetation plants the plain. 

Unhappy ! whom to beds of pain, 

Arthritic ' tyranny consigns ; 
Whom smiling Nliture courts in vain, 

Though rapture sings and beauty shines. 

Yet though my limbs disease invades, 

Her wings Imagination tries. 
And bears me to the peaceful shades, 

Where 's humble turrets rise. 

Here stop, my soul, thy rapid flight, 
Nor from the pleasing groves depart. 

Where first great Nature charmed my sight, 
Where Wisdom first informed my heart. 

Here let me through the vales pitfiue, 
A guide — a father— and a frieikl; 

Once more great Nature's works renew, 
Once more on liHsdom's voice attend. 

1 The author being ill of the gout. 
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3 caresses, causeless strife, 
>pe, vain fear, alike remov'd; 
ne Icam the use of life, * 
lest enjoyed — when most improv'd. 

, thou venerable bower, 
;ditation*s quiet seat, 
ous scorn of venal power, 
!nt grandeur of retreat. 

le by guilt to greatness climbs, 
ng factions rush to war, 
ae learn to shun the crimes 
prevent, and will not share. 

fall by subtler foes, 
l^^isdom teach me Curio's art, 
ing passions to compose, 
sU the rebels of the heart. 



T» 



SUMMER. 

s ! down the western sky, 
ce diffuse thy burning ray, 
to distant worlds supply, 
ke them to the cares of day. 

itle Eve, the friend of care, 
Cynthia, lovely queen of night! 
e with a cooling breeze, 
;er me with a lambent Ught 



tli 



B 



i 



34 



ODSS» 



Lay me, where o^er the yerdant ground 
Her living carpet Nature spreads ; 

Where the green bower with roses crown 
In showers its fragrant foliage sheds. 

Improve the peaceful hour with wine^ 
Let music die along the grove ; 

Around the bowl let myrtles twiue,^ 
And every strain be tun*d to lore. 

Come, Stella, queen of all my heart ! 

Come, bom to fill its vast desires ; 
Thy looks perpetual joy impart. 

Thy voice perpetual love inspires. 

Whilst all my wish and thine complete,. 

By turns we languish and we bum, 
Let sighing gales our sighs repeat. 

Our murmurs — ^murmuring brooks reti 

Let me when Nature calls to rest, 
2\nd blushing skies the mom foretell. 

Sink on the down of Stella's breast, 
And bid the waking world farewelL 
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AUTUMN. 

Alas ! with swift and silent pace, 
Impatient Time rolls on the year ; 

The Seasons change, and Nature's face 
Now sweetly smiles, now frowns severe* 

Twas Spring, 'twas Summer, all was gay^ 
Now Autumn bends a cloudy brow ; 

Tlie flowers of Spring are swept away, 
And Summer fruits desert the bough. 

The verdant leaves tliat play'd on high. 
And wantoned on the western breeze. 

Now trod in dust, neglected lie. 
As Boreas strips the bending trees. 

The fields tliat wav'd with golden grain, 
As russet heaths are wild and bare ; 

Not moist with dew, but drench*d in rain, 
Nor health, nor pleasure wanders there. 

No more, while through the midnight shade 
Beneatli the moon*8 pale orb I stray ; 

Soft pleasing woes my heart invade, 
As Progne pours the melting lay. 

From this capricious clime she soars, 
O, would some god but wings supply ! 

To where each mom the Spring restores, 
Companion of her flight Fd fly. 
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Vain wish ! me fate compels to bear 
The downward seasons' iron reign. 

Compels to breathe polluted air, 
And shiver on a blasted. plain. 

\Vhat bUss to life can Aatnmn yield, 
If glooms, and showers, and storms prevail;. 

And Ceres flies the naked field. 
And flowers, and fruits, and Phcebns fail ? 

Oh ! what remains, what lingers yet. 
To cheer me in the darkening hoar? 

The grape remains ! the friend of wit, 
In love, and mirth, of mighty power. 

Haste — press the clusters, fill the bowl j 

Apollo ! shoot thy parting ray: 
This gives the simshine of the soul. 

This god of health, and verse, and day. 

Still — still the jocund strain shall flow. 
The pulse with vigorous rapture beat;. 

My Stella with new charms shall glow^ 
And every bliss in wine shall meet 
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WINTER. 

No more the mom witli tepid rays 
Unfolds the flower of various hue ; 

Noon spreads no more the genial blaze. 
Nor gentle eve distils the dew. 

The lingering honrs prolong the night. 
Usurping darkness shares the day ; 

Her mists restrain the force of light, 
And Phoebus holds a doubtful sway. 

By gloomy twilight half reveal'd, 
With sighs we view the hoary hill. 

The leafless wood, the naked field. 
The snow-top'd cot^ the frozen rill. 

No music warbles through the grove. 
No vivid colours paint the plain ; 

No more with devious steps I rove 
Through verdant paths, now sought in vain. 

Aloud the driving tempest roars; 

Congeal'd, impetuous showers descend ; 
Haste, close the window, bar the doors. 

Fate leaves me Stella, and a friend. 

In nature's aid let art supply 
With light and heat my little sphere ; 

Rouse, ronse the fire, and pile it high ; 
light np a constellation here. 
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Let music sound the voice of joy t 
^r mirth repeat the jocund tale ; 

Liet Jjose his vranton wiles employ, 
And oV .the season wine prevail. 

Yet time life's dreary winter brings, 

When mirth's gay tale shall please no mor«; 

Nor music chaim — though JSteUa sings ; 
Nor love, nor wine, tlie Spring restore. 

' ... 

• • ( 

Catch then, O ! catch the transient hour^ 
Improve each' moment as it flies : ' 

Lifers a short Summer — man a flowY, 
He dies — alas! how soon he diesl 



THE WINTERS WALK. 

BEHOLD, my fair, where>]r ,we rove, J 
What dreary prospects rpijpd us rise; 

^e naked hill, the leafless gf ove, 
Thislioary ground, the frowning skies ! 

Nor only thought tlie wasted plain, 
Stem Winter in thy force confess*d| 

Still wider spreads thy horrid reign, 
I feel thy power usurp my breast. 

JEolivening hope and fond desire, 

Resign the heart to spleen and care ; 
•Scarce flighted love maintains her fire, 
^' And rapture sjaddens to despair. 
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less hope, and causeless fear, 
y man ! behold thy doom; 
png with the changeful year, 
ve of sunshine and of gloom. 

I vain joys, and false alarms, 
ental and corporeal strife -, 
% my Stella, to thy arms, 
'een me from the ills of lift*. 



EVENING ODE. 

TO STELLA. 

now from purple wings 
grateful gifts she brings ; 
Irops bedeck tlie mead, 
reezes shake the reed ; 
i reed, and curl the streaM 
'er with Cynthia's beam ; 
chequerM, lonely grove, 
d keeps Uiy secrets, I^orel 
ther let us stray, 
er the dewy way. 
Irives his burning car, 
ly lovely Stella, ^r ; 
ad, the queen of night 
( pours a lambent light : 
t seems but just to show 
liat beat, and dieeks that glow ; 
>w, in wliisper'd joy, 
I sileat tiouFB «inpk>y, 
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u. 

It 
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Silence best, and conscious shades. 
Please the hearts that love invades ; 
Other pleasures give them pain. 
Lovers all but love disdain. 



MESSIA K 

ToLLiTE concentum, Solymaeae toUite nym] 
Nil mortale loquor, coelum mihi carminU aU 
Materies ; poscnnt gravius coelestia plectrai 
Mnscosi fontesy silvestria tecta, valete, 
Aonidesque Deae, et mendacis somnia Pind 
Tu mihi, qui flammH movisti pectora sancti 
SiderelL Isaiie, dignos accende furores I 

Immatura calens rapitnr per seecula Tates 
Sic orsus — Qualis renim mihi nascitur ordo I 
Virgo ! virgo parit ! felix radicibus arbor 
JessaBis snrgit, mulcentesque aethera flores 
Ccelestes lambunt animae ; ramisque columb 
Nnncia sacra Dei, plaudentibus insidet alis. 
Nectareos rores, alimentaque mitia ccelum 
Prsbeat, et tacite foecundos irriget imbres! 
Hue, fcedat quos lepra, nrit quos febris, ade 
Dia salutares spirant medicamina rami. . 
Hie requies fessis; non sacHL saevit in umbri 
Vis Boreae gelida, aut rapidi violentia solis. 
Irrita vanescent priscae vestigia firandis, 
Justitiaeque manus pretio intemerata bilana 
Attollet redncis; bellis pnetendet olivas 
Compositis Pax alma suas, terrasque reviten 
Sedatas niveo Virtus Incebit amictn. 
Volvantur celeres anni ! Lux pnrpuret ortu 
Expectatadiu! Naturae claustra reihngens 

1 Traiislatrd fh>m Pope^f Mf Miah, as a collefe-ci 
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, mague puer! Tibl primas, ecce! oorollw 
erat tellus, iundit t^bi miinera, qmcquid 
Irabs, hortis quicquid frondescit Eoii. 
in! Lebanon gaudentia culmina lolUt, 
amo exultant nutantes vertice sUv». 
pomaticas vallit Saronica nabes, 
Carmeli recreant fragrantia ccehini. 
Istft moUesciint aspera voce, 

Deos! ecce Dens! reboantia circoin 
lant Deus ; ecce Dens! deflectitur etlier 
unque Deum tellus capit; ardoa cedms^ 
ilYanun, dominam incUnata sahitet! 
convalles, tnmidi subsidite montes! 

saxa vianiy rapidi diftcedite floctus! 
!m tiirba din cecinemnt eutliea, Tatef , 
LVATOR adest ; vultus agnosdte caeci 
, snrdas sacra vox pennnleeat anres ! 
m spissam visns hebetare yetabit, 
que ocniis infundet amabile InmeBy 
lasque diu lingnas in cannina solvet* 

vocis pandet, flexusque liquentis 

iie purgata novos mirabitnr aoris. 

ant tremnlis tactu nova robora nervfo : 

ns fiilcro innixns reptare bacilli 

;n capreas, jam cnrsu provocat euros. 

netns, non moesta sonant suspiria, pectnt 

ns mulcet, lachrymantes terget ocellos. 

oercebnnt luctantem adamantina mortcnm, 

|ue orci dominator vulnere langnens 

raptos sceptri plorabit honores. 

luice strepent scatebne, qu^ keta virescont 

qua blandum spirat purissimns aer * 

git pecudes, teneros mode suscipit agttoi, 

io fotii selectas porrigit herbM^ 
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Ajnissas modo qnaerit oves, revocatqne yaganttf 
Fiduft adest custos, seu nox fiirat horrida mmlMi 
Sive dies medius morientia torreat arva : 
Postera sic pastor divinus s^cla beabit, 
£t curas feiix patrias testabitur orbis. 
Non ultra infestis concurrent agmina signis, 
Hostiles oculis flammas jaculantia torvis ; 
Non litui accendent bellum, non campus ahenis 
Triste coruscabit radiis ; dabit hasta recusa 
Vomerem, et in falcem rigidus curvabitar ensis 
Atria, pacis opus, surgent, finemque caduci 
Natus ad optatuni perducet ccepta parentis. 
Qui dnxit sulcos, illi teret area messem, 
£t sene texent vites umbracula proli. 
Attoniti dumeta vident inculta coloni 
Suave rubere rosis, sitientesque inter arenas 
Garrula mirantur salientis murmura rivi. 
Per saxa, ignivomi nuper speiaea draconis^ 
Canna viret, juncique tremit rantabilis umbra. 
Horruit impiexo qua yallis sente, figure 
Surgit amans abies teretis, buxique sequaces 
Artificis frondent dextne ; palmisque rubeta 
Aspera, odoratse cedunt mala gramina myrto. 
Per valles sociata lapo lasciviet agna, 
Cumque leone petet tutus praBsepe juvencus. 
Florea mansuetse petulantes vincula tigri 
Per ludum pueri injicient, et fessa colubri 
Membra viatoris recreabunt frigore linguae ; 
Serpentes teneris nil jam letliale micantes 
Tractabit palmis infans, ntotusque trisulcae 
Kidebit linguae innocuos, squamasque virentei 
Aureaque admirans rutiiantis fulgura cristas, 
^due reginam, tnrritae frontb honores 
Tollc Salema sacros, quam circum gloria pemv 



t, incinctam radiatee luce tiane f 
mosa tibi porrecta per atria proles 
us surgit densis, vitamque requirit 
nsy lent^qne fluentes increpat annos. 
seregrinb fervent tua limina turbis^ 
iSy en! ciarnm divino lumine templomr 
tur, cultuque tuo man^uescere gaudet. 
eos cnmuloSy Nabathsi inunera veris, 
creniant genibus tritae regalibns ane. 
phyneis crudum tibi montibus aiirum 
nt radii, tibi balsama sudat Idume. 
), en ! portas sacro falgore micantes 
SB pandunt, torrentisque aurea Incis 
a prorumpunt ; non posthad sole rabescet 
ascenti, placicheiie argentea noctis 
ices revehet; radios pater ipse difei^ 
It arcbetypos ; caeiestis gaudia iucis' 
nte bibes, quae circumfusa beatam 
1 inundabit, nullis cessura tenebris. 
i deficiens arentia deseret aeqnor, 
famabtint, diro labefacta tremore 
adent, solidique liquescent robora montts } 
ura tanien confusa elementa videbis, 
ae Messisl semper dominabere rege, 
tis fifmata Dei, stabiltta minis.' 



4 

perpetu& mundunr rationts gnbernaiy 

uni coelique sator! 

i terrenae nubulas et pondera molis, 

tno splendore mica! Tunamque serennm^ 

inies tranquilla piis. Te cemere finis, 

pium^ rector, dox^ semita^ terminus, idem 



4i ODB8. 

O Thou ! whose power o*er moTiog woil^s pi 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom gi 
On darkling man in pore eiliilgence shine, 
And cheer the clouded mind with light dini 
Tis thine alone to calm the pious breast. 
With silent confidence and holy rest ; 
From thee, great God ! we spring; to thee we 
Path, motive, guide, original, and end. 



MISCELLANIES- 



VERSES 



l£S8ED TO DR. LAWRENCE; AND COMPOSED 
DR« JOHNSON, AS HE LAY CONFINED WITH 
INFLAMED EYE. 

3UINE dam tiimido snfiasus flagrat oceUnS; 
^iasqae fugit solitas solitosque labores; 
natos tenebris, lectoque affixus inerti, 

mecum peragam, qaod tu doctissime posses 
«nti saltern facili, dignarier aurer 
anae mentis, rerum se pascere formiSy 
>roprium, et quavis captare indagine veram, 
ibus mius amor, non est modus anus amoris. 
, qui curriculo timidi versantur in arcto, 
I soli dacont senses, solos docet usas; 
dbi sat sapiunt, contenti noscere qoantam 
Ugiti tractant, ocalns vel sentit et aoris : 
nndem est illis, repleat spatia ardoa cdi 
lia, Yastom an late pandatar inane. 

▼ices ponti facile est, nihil amplios optant 
qaaemnt quid lona too com flactibns orbi. 
ibi diffisi, lenta experientia carsam 
Bolcat, reptant tati per labrica Yitae. 
tera pars hominam, sanctae rationis alamni 
lissom credit, nadas sibi sistere caosas^ 
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Materiemque rudem, magnaeque parei 
CoDcilib, verique sacros recludere ion 
Gens ilia, impaiiens per singula qusqi 
Tentat iter brevius, magno conamine 
Naturae invadens, muudique elementa 
Laevia serratis miscens, quadrata rotui 
Coipora cnncta suis gestit variare figi 
Particnlasque locans certas certo ordi 
Campagem edificat, coelornm atque ae 
Acccndit, rerumque modos ac foedera 
Hi sunt, quos animi generosa insania i 
In snblime rapit, quels terra et pontu 
Sub pedibus snbjectar jacent ; quels u 
Nexa patent ; hi sunt quos nil mrrabi 
Nil movet insolitum, sub legibus omn 
Dam stataunty causisque audent prefit 



THE NATURAL BEAU 

TO STELLA. 

Whether Stella's eyes are found 
FixM on eartb, or glancing round. 
If her face with pleasure glow. 
If she sigh at others' woe, 
If her easy air express 
Conscious worth, or soft distress, 
Stella's eyes, and air, and face. 
Charm with ondiminish'd grace. 

If on her we see displayed 
Pendent gems, and rich brocade, 
If her chintz with less expense 
Flows in easy negligence ; 
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ie lights the cooscioas flame, 
er charms appear tlie same ; 
strikes the vocal strings, 
^s silent, speaks, or sings, 
I sit, or if she move, 
ire love, and still approve, 
n the casual, transient glance, 
1 alone can please by chance, 
y, which depends on art, 
[ing with the changing art, 
1 demands the toilet's aid, 
mi gems and rich brocade. 
« charms alone can prize, 
li from constant Nature rise, 
ti nor cu-cumstance, nor dress^ 
an make, or more or less. 



STELLA IN MOURNING. 

N lately Stella's form displayed 

>eattties of the gay brocade, 

lymphs, who found their power decline, 

laim'd her not so fair as fine. 

e! snatch a^ay the bright diBguise, 

let the goddess trust her eyes.' 

blindly pray'd the fretful fair, 

fiite malicious heard the pray'r; 

>righteii'd by tlie sable dress, 

jrtue rises in distress, 

i Stella still extends her reign, 

how shall envy soothe her pain? 
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The' adoriug youUi, and envious fair, 
Henceforth shall form one common pra/r ; 
And love and bate alike implore 
The skies — < That Stella moora oo more.' 



^paln, 1 
Bun. 3 



TO MISS IflCKMAN', 

PLAYING ON THE SPINET. 

Bright Stella, formed for universal reign. 
Too well you know to keep the slaves yon gain $ 
When in your eyes resistless lightnings play, 
Aw'd into love our conquered hearts obey. 
And yield reluctant to despotic svray: 
But when your music soothes the raging pain, 
We bid propitious heaven prolong your 
We bless the tyrant, and we hug the chain. 

When old Timotheus struck 5ie vocal string, 
Ambition's fury fir'd the Grecian king: 
Unbounded projects labouring in his mind. 
He pants for room in one poor world confined. 
Thus wak'd to rage, by music's dreadftil pow'r 
He bids the sword destroy, the flame devour. 
Had Stella's gentle touches mov'd the lyre. 
Soon had the monarch folt a nobler fire : 
No more deligiited with destructive war. 
Ambitious only now to please the fair; 
Resign'd his thirst of empire to her charms, 
And found a thousand worlds in Stella's amis. 

1 Afterwards- Mrs. TBrtos* 
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TO MISS 



ON HER PLAYING UPON THE HAHPSICHOftO IN A 
ROOM HUNG 'VriTH FLOWER-PIECES OF HER OWN 
PAINTING. 

When Stella strikes the tunefiil string 
In scenes of imitated Spring, 
Where beauty lavishes her powers 
On beds of never-fading flowers. 
And pleasure propagates around 
Eadi diarm of modulated sound ; 
Ah! think not in the dangerous hour, 
The nynqth fictitious as the flower ; 
But shoo, rash youtli, the gay alcove, 
Nor tempt the snares of wily love. 

When charms thus press on every sense. 
What thought of flight, or of defence? 
Deceitflil hope, and vain desire, 
For ever flutter o'er her lyre, 
Defif^ting as the youth dravrs nigh, 
To point the glances of her eye. 
And forming with unerring art 
New chains to hold the captive heart. 

Bat on those regions of delight 
Might tmth intrude with daring flight, 
Coeld Stella, sprightly, fair, and young, 
One moment hear the morid song ; 
fastrnction vrith her flowers might spring. 
And vrisdom v«rarble from her string. 

Hark when from thousand mingled dyes 
Hioo 8ee*st one pleasing form arise 
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How active light, and thoughtful shade, 

In greater scenes each other aid. 

Mark wlien the different notes agree 

In friendly contrariety, 

How passion's well-accorded strife 

Gives all the harmony of life ; 

Thy pictures shall thy conduct frame, 

Consistent still, though not the same ; 

Thy music teach the nobler art. 

To tune the regulated heart. 



TO MISS 



US 



I/, 



■i 
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•Off HER GITlNfi THE AUTHOR A GOLD . 
NET-WORK PURSE OF HER OWN WEA 

Though gold and silk their charms uni 
To make thy curious web delight. 
In vain the varied work would shine, 
If wrought by any hand but thine ; 
Thy hand that knows the subtler art. 
To weave those nets that catch tlie hear 

Spread out by me, the roving coin 
Thy nets may catch, but nat confine ; 
Nor can I hope thy silken chain 
The glittering vagrants shall restrain. 
Why, Stell^, was it then decreed 
The heart tjoce caught should ne^ be f 



\t 
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TO A YOUNG LADV, 

ON HER birth-day'. 

trilxitiiry verse receive, my fair, 
With an ardent lovei^s fondest prayer. 
his returning d^y for ever find 
»rm moire lovely, more adom'd thy mind } 
ins, all carea, may favouring Heaven remove, 
t the sweet solicitudes of loye ! 
powerful nature join with grateful art, 
int each glance, and force it to the heart] 
1 ! when conquered crowds confess thy sway, 
ev'n proud wealth and prouder wit obey, 
ir, be mindful of the mighty trust, 
'tis bard for beauty to be just 
sovereign charms with strictest care employ; 
ive the generous pain, tlie worthless joy; 
)i^ own form acquaint the forvrard fool, 
I in. the mimic ^ass of ridicule ; 
mimic censure her own faults to find, 
>re let coqjiettes to themselves be blind, 
U BelindaV charms improve mankind. 



lind, S- 



• was made almost imprompta, in the presence of 
cfar. 
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SONG. 

Not the soft sighs of venial gales, 
The fragrance of the flowery vales, 
The roonnurs of the crystal rill, 
The vocal grove, the verdant hill ; 
Not all their charms, though all unite. 
Can touch my bosom with delight. 

Not all the gems on India's shore, 
Not all Peru's unbounded store. 
Not all the power, nor all the fame, 
That heroes, kings, or poets claim ; 
Nor knowledge which tlie leam'd appr 
To form one wish my soul can move. 

Yet Nature's charms allure my eyes, 
Aud knowledge, wealth, and fame I pr 
Fame, wealth, and knowledge I obtain 
Nor seek I Nature's charms in vain ; 
In lovely Stelki all combine, 
Andy lovely Stella! thou art mine. 
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ON tSBIMG 

A BUST OF MRS, MONTAGU]^. 

.D this &ir figure, which this frame dispteysi 
orn'd in Roman time the brightest days, 
every dome, in every sacred place, 
r statue would have breath'd an added grace, 
i on its basis would have been enrolled, 
bis is Minerva, cast in Virtue's mould.' 



TO LADY FIREBRACE ", 

AT BURY ASSIZES^ 

length must Suffolk beauties shine in vain^ 
long renown'd in B — ^n's deathless strain? 
f chiirms at least, fair Firebrace, might inspire 
ae zealous bard to wake the sleepmg lyre ; 
' such thy beauteous mind and lovely face, 
m seem'st at once, bright liyniph, a Mwe and 
Grace. 

• 

TtaU.lady was Bridget, third dangfattr •{ PhlUp Bacon, 
of Ipswich, and relict of Philip Evers, Em. of that 
i; she became the second wife of Sir Cordell Firebrace, 
last Baronet of th»t name (to whom she brooght a for- 
i of 25,000^) July 96, 1737. Being again left a widow In 
), she was a third time married, April 7, 1768. to William 
ipbell, Esq. uncle to the present Dvke of Argyte, and 
I July 3, uac. 

.. aJ 
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VERSES 



lYRlTTfcN AT THE REQUEST OF A OENTLEMiUf T9 
WHOM A LADY HAD GIVEN A SPRIG OF HYlRTU. 

What hopes — what terrors does this gilt created 
Ambiguons emblem of iiDcertain fate. 
The myrtle (ensign of supreme tfommand, 
Consigned to Venus by Melissa's hand) 
Not less capricious than a reigning fair. 
Oft favours, oft rejects a lover's prayer, 
in myrtle shades oft sings the happy swain. 
In myrtle shades despairing ghosts complain ; 
The myrtle crowns the happy lovers' heads. 
The* unhappy lovers' graves the myrtle spreads. 
Ob! then, ^e meaning of thy gift impart, 
And ease the throbbings of an anxious heart : 
Soon must this sprig, as you shall fix its doom, 
Adorn Philander's head, or grace his tomb. 



THE YOUNG AUTHOR. 

Wren first the peasant, long inclin'd to roani. 
Forsakes his rural sports and peacefiil home, 
Pieas'd with the scene the smiling ocean yields, 
He scorns the verdant meads and floweiy fields^ 
Then dances jocund o'er the watery way. 
While the breeze whispers, and the streamers play: 
Unbounded prospects in his bosom roll, 
And future millions lift his rising soul ; 
In blissful dreams he digs the golden mine, 
And raptur'd sees the new-found ruby shine. 



VIgCRLLANIES. 33 

>ys insincere ! thick clouds invade the skies, 
9ud roar the billows, high the waves arise ; 
ck'ning with fear, he longs to view the shore, 
ad vows to trust the faithless deep no more. 
» the Young Author, panting after fame, 
Dd the long honours of a lasting name, 
itrusts his happiness to human kind, 
[ore false, more cruel, than the seas or wind. 
Toil on, dull crowd, (in ecstasies he cries) 
}r wealth or title, perishable prize ; 
hile I those transitory blessings scorn, 
icure of praise from ages yet unborn/ — 
his thought once form'd, all counsel comes too late, 
e flies to press, and hurries on his fate ; 
vifUy he sees the* imagined laurels spread, 
nd feels the* unfading wreath surround his head, 
^am'd by another*s fate, vain youth, be wise, 
liose dreams were Settlers once and Ogilby's ' I 
he pamphlet spreads, incessant hisses rise, 
some retreat the baffled writer flies ; 
liere no sour critics snarl, no sneers molest, 
ife from the tart lampoon, and stinging jest; 
here begs of Heaven a less-distinguish'd lot, 
lad to be hid, and proud to be forgot 

> Settle was citjr-poett sod OgUby a Dcglected trsnilator 
Hmbct aad Virgil. 
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TRANSLATION 

OF A- SPEECH OF AQUILBIO, III THE ADRIANO OF 

METASTASIOy 

Beginning ' Ta cbe in Corte inTecbitiU.' 

Grown old ia courts, tbou art not sorely one 

Who keeps the rigid mite of ancient bonoor ; 

Well skill'd to soothe a foe with looks of kindhess, 

To sink the fatal precipice before him, 

And then lament his fall with seeming friendship ! 

Open to all, true only to thyself, 

Thou know^t those arts w^ch blast with amotu 

praise, 
Which aggravate a fault with feign'd ezcnaes, 
And drive discountenanc'd virtue fh>m the tiurooe: 
That leave the blame of rigour to the prince,- 
And of his every gift usurp the merit; 
That hide in seeming zeid a vricked purpose, 
And only build upon another's ruin. 



PROLOGUES, 
&c. 

TO IRENE. 

Ming train ! whom lace and veWet bless, 

the soft solicitudes of dress ; 

>Yelling business and snperflaous care, 

!>f Avarice! a momept spare : 

of Fame and worshippers of Pow^ ! 

the pleasing phantoms for an hour. 

Dg bard, with spirit onconfin'd, 

nide the mighty moral of mankind. 

re how Heaven supports the virtuous mind, 

hough calm; and vigorous, though resigned. 

re what anguish racks the guilty breast, 

* dependent, in success depres8*d. 

re that Peace from Innocence must flow; 

s empty sound, and idle show. 

hs like these with pleasing language join; 

I, yet unchanged, if nature shine : 

d draught depart from reason's mles^ 

' his heroes, nor his lovers fools : 

g wits ! his artless plot forgive ; 

e him, beauties ! though his lovers live. 

\ at least his praise ; be this his pride ; 

applause no modjem ^rts are tried. 
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Shon'd partial cat-calls all his hopes confotmd 
He bids do tnimpet quell the fatal sound. 
Should welcome sleep relieve the weary wit. 
He rolls no thunders o'er the drowsy pit. 
No snares to captivate the Judgment spreads; 
Nor bribes your eyes to prejudice your headt 
Unmov'd, though witlings sneer and rivals rai 
Studious to please, yet not asham'd to fail. 
He scorns the meek address, the suppliant sti 
With merit needless, and without it vain : 
In Reason, Nature, Truth, he dares to trust : 
Ye fops, be silent ! and ye wits, be just ! 



SPOKEN BY GARRICK, 
At the Opening of the Tbeatre-Royal, DniO'-Lanr, 1 

When Learning's triumph o'er her barbarow 
First rear'd the stage, immortal Sbakspeare r 
Each change of many-colonr'd life he drew, 
Exhausted worlds, and tlien imagined new : 
Existence saw him spurn her bounded reign, 
And panting Time toiPd after him in vain. 
His powerSl strokes presiding truth impress 
And unresisted passion storm'd the breast. 

Then Jonson came, instnicted from the sd 
To please in method, and invent by rule ; 
His studious patience and laborious art, 
By regular approach, essay'd the heart : 
Cold approbation gave the lingering bays ; 
For those who durst not censure, scarce could p 
A mortal bom, he met the general doom, 
Bnt left, like Egypt's kings, a lasting tomb. 
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llie wits of Ctiarles found easier ways to fame, 
Nor wished for Jonson^s art, or Shakspeare^ flame. 
Themselves tliey stndied; as they felt, th^. writ: 
Intrigae was plot, obscenity was wit. 
Vice always foond a sympathetic friend-; 
They pleas'd their age, and did not aim to mend. 
Yet bards like these asplr'd to lasting praise. 
And proudly hop'd to pimp in fhtnre days. 
ISheir cause was general, their supports werestrMig; 
Their slaves were willing, and tlieir reign was k>ng^ 
.Till shame regained the post that sense betrayed, 
And virtue call'd obUvion to her aid. 

Then crushed by rules, and weakened as refin'd, 
For years- the power of Tragedy declined j 
From bard to bard the frigid caution crept. 
Till declamation roar'd whilst passion slept : 
Yet still did Virtue deign the stage to tread, 
Philosophy remain'd, .though Nature fled. 
But forc'd, at length, her ancient reign to quit. 
She saw great Faostus lay tlie ghost of wit; 
Exulting folly hail'd the joyous day. 
And pantomime and song confirmed her sway. 
. Bat who the coming changes can presage^ 
And mark the future periods of the stage ? 
.Perhaps, if skill could distant times explone, 
New Behns, new Dnrfeyjs, yet remain in «tore ' ; 
Perhaps where Lear has rav'd, and, Hamlet died, 
On flying cars new soncerers jnay ride ; 
. Perhaps (for who can guess the' effects of chance P) 
, Here. Hunt may box, or Mahomet may dance. 

Har4 is his lot that here by fortune plac*d. 
Must watch the wild vicissitudes of taste; 

* Mrs. B«lin wit » writer of loose plays and novels, 8cc. 
Mn4 Tom Dorfey wu a facttioat ktw dranwti«l. 
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With every meteor of caprice mntt pligry 
And cbase the new-blown bubbles of the day. 
Ah ! let not censore term our iate our choice^ 
The stage but echoes back the pnbtic Toice; 
The drama's laws the drama's patrons giye. 
For we that live to please, most please to KfS. 

Then prompt no more the follies yoa deciy. 
As tyrants doom theur tools of gnilt to (Be ; 
Tis yours, this piglit, to bid the reign oonmieiice 
Of rescued nature, and reviving sense ; 
To chase the charms of sound, tiie pomp of diew^ 
por useful mirth and salutary woe ; 
3id scenic virtue form the rising age, 
Affd truth diffuse her radiance from the stage. 



9E 



SPOKEN BT GARRICK, APRIL 5, 1750, 

HEFOI^ THE MASQUE 0P.C0MU8, 

Act^ at Dmry-Lane Theatre, for the Benefit of llill^Mi> 

Grand-daaghter. 

Ye patriot crowds who bum for Eogland^s ftme, 
Ye nymphs whose bosoms beat at Miltott*s neme^ 
Whose generous zeal,unbought by flatteringiiiyme^ 
Shames the mean pensions of Angustan times ; 
Immortal patrons of succeeding days. 
Attend this prelude of perpetual praise ; 
Let Wit condemn'd the feeble war to wage 
With close malevolence, or public rage ; 
Let Study, worn with virtue's fruitless lore, 
Behold this theatre, and grieve no more. 
This night, distinguished by your smiles, shall tell, 
7^9t nevier 3ritafu can m vain excel ; 



PROI.OGUE9. 61 

rhe slightest acts fatority shall trnst, 
ind nsing ages hasten to be Just. 

At length oar mighty bard's victorious lays 
^1 the lond voice of universal praise ; 
Ind baffled spite, widi hopeless anguish dumb, 
fields to renown the cepturies to come ; 
iFith ardent baste, each candidate of fame 
Ambitious catches at his towering name ; 
ie sees, and pitying sees, vain wealth bestow 
rhosc pageant honours which h^ scom*d below; 
iliile crowds aloft the laureate bust behold, 
>r trace- his form on circulating gi>ld. 
Unknown — unheeded, long his Oi&pring lay, 
Lnd Want hung threatening o'er her slow decayt 
^hat though she shine with no Miltonian fire, 
^o favouring muse her morning dreams inspire > 
f et softer claims the melting heart engage, 
ier youth laborious, and her blameless age; 
ier's the mild merits of domestic life, 
lie patient sufferer, and tiie faithful wife, 
[lins g^'d with humble virtue's native charms, 
ier grandsire leaves her in Britannia's arms ; 
•ecure with peace, with competence to dweU, 
Hiile tutelary nations guard her cell, 
fours is the charge, ye fair, ye wise, ye brave ! 
ris yours to crown desert beyond the grave. 






Ot PROLOGUES. 

TO GOLDSMITH'S COMEOY OF THE GOOD-lfATl'R^ 

MAN. 1769. 

Press*d by the load of life, the weary nund 
Sorveys the geoeral toil of hniiian kind. 
With cool submission Joins the labooring train. 
And social sorrow loses half its pain : 
Onr anxious bard witliout complaint may share 
This bustling season's epidemic care; 
Like Caesar's pilot digni6cd by fate, 
Toss'd in one common storm with all the great j 
Distressed alike the statesman and the wit, 
When one a borough courts, and one the pit 
The busy candidates for power and fame 
Have hopes, and fears, and wishes, just the same; 
Disabled both to combat, or to fly. 
Must hear all taunts, and hear without reply. 
Unchecked on both, loud rabbles vent their rage, 
As mongrels bay the Hon in a cage. 
The' ofiended burgess hoards his angry tale. 
For that bless'd year when all that vote may rail; 
Their schemes of spite the poet's foes ditroifls, 
Till that glad night when all that hate may Mas. 
' This day the powder'd curis and golden coit, 
(Says swelling Crispin) begg'd a cobbler's rote.'— 
* This night onr wit, (the pert apprentice cries) 
Lies at my feet ; I hiss him, and he dies.* 
The great, tis true, can charm the' electing tribe ; 
Hie bard may supplicate, but cannot bribe. 
Yet judg'd by those whose voices ne'er were sold 
He feels no want of iU-persuading gold ; 
But confident of praise, if praise be due, 
Tmsti withont fear to merit and to yoH. 
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TO THE COMEDY OF A IfVURD TO THE WISE '. 

This night presents a play which pnbtic rage, 
Or right, or wrong, once hooted from the stage '. 
From zeal, or malice, now no more we dread, 
For English vengeance wars not with the dead. 
A generous foe regards with pitying eye 
The man whom fate has laid where all most lie. 

To wit reviving from its author's dust, 
Be kind, ye judges; or at least be just 
For no renewed hostiUties invade 
The* oblivions grave's inviolable shade. 
Let one great payment every claim appease ; 
And him who cannot hort, allow to please ; 
To please by scenes unconscious of offence, 
By harmless merriment, or useful sense. 
Where aught of bright or fiiir.the piece di^pk^rSy 
Approve it only — 'tis too late, to praise ! 
If want of skill, or want of care appear. 
Forbear to hiss — the poet cannot hear f 
By all like him must praise and blame be found, 
At best a fleeting gleam, or empty sound. 
Yet then shall calm reflection bless the night. 
When liberal pity dignified delight; 
When pleasure fir'd her torch at virtue's flame, 
And mirth was bounty with an humbler name. 

1 Performed at Covent Garden Theatre, for the benefit of 
Mrs. Kelly, widow of Hugh Kelly, Esq. (the anthor of the 
play) and her children, 1177. 

« Upon the first representation of this play in 1770, it snf- 
f$n^ coo<l«nination Aroin the violence of party.' 
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- EPILOGUE, 

INTENDED TO HAVE DEEM SPOKEN BY 
.WAS TO PERSONATE THE GHOST OF I 

Ye bloomiDg train, who give despair 
Bless with a smile, or with a firown d 
Id whose iair cheeks destmctive Cap) 
And with onerring shafts distribute is 
Whose snowy breasts, whose animate 
Each youth admires, though each adn 
Whilst you deride thieir pangs in barbi 
JJnpitying see them weep ^nd hear tli 
And unrelenting sport ten thousand 1; 
For you, ye fair, I quit the gloomy pi 
Where sable night in all her horror re 
Mo flagrant bowers, no delightful gla 
Receife the' unhappy ghosts of scomi 
For kind, for tender nymphs, the myi 
And weaves her bending bou^s in pies 
Perennial roses deck each purple vale 
And scents ambrosial breathe in ever] 
Far heqce are banish*d vapours, spleei 
Tea, scandal, ivory teeth, and languid 
No pug, nor favourite Cupid, there en 
The biUroy kiss, for which poor Thyrs 
Form'd to delight, they use no foreign 
Nor torturing whalebones pinch them i 
No conscious blushes there their chee 
For those who feel no guilt can know 

> Some yoong ladies at Litchfield having pi 
' Tbe Distretted Mother,* Johnson wrote this, 
Mr. Hector to convey privately to them. 
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their fonner charms th6y shew, 
1 pleasures wait, and joys for ever new. 
rgins meet severer fates ; 

exil'd from the blissful seats, 
alms, and regions void of peace, 
i ever hoWl, and serpents Mm. 
plains perpetual tempests sigh; 
IIS vapours, blackening all the sky, 
le the fairest face o'ereast, 
^uty withers at the blast : 
y fly their lovers' ghosts pursney 
those ills which once they knew ; 
y, jealousy, despanr, 
re and every bosom tear ; 
formities by all descried, 
latter, and no paint to hide, 
e fair, while crowds arcoind yoil tigb, 
in sit louring in your eye ; 
\ea every awful grace, 
imile anspiciotts in each face ; 
' pains exert your milder pow*r, 
^Itless reign, and all mankind adore. 



BAGATELLES. 



LINES 

WBITTCN IN RIDICULE OF C£RTAIN POBMt PUB- 
LISHED IN 1777. 

Whereboe'er I turn my Tiew, 
All is strange, yet nothing new; 
£ndless labour all along, 
£ndles8 labour to be wrong \ 
Phrase that time has flung away. 
Uncouth words in disarray, 
Trick'd in antique raff and bonne^ 
Ode, and elegy, and sonnet 



PARODY 



or A TRANSLATION FROM TH£ HBDRA OF 

EURIPIDES. 

Err shall they not, who resolute explore 
Times gloomy backward with judicious eyes; 

And scanning right tlie practices of yore, 
Shall deem our hoar progenitors unwise. 

They to the dome where smoke with curling play 
Announc'd tlie dinner to the regions round, 

Suromon'd the singer blythe, and harper gay, 
And aided wine with dulcet-streaming sound. 
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letter use of notes, or sweet or shrill, 
quivering string or modulated wind ; 
pet or lyre — to their harsh bosoms chilly 
lUMion ne*er had sought, or could not find. 

lend them to the sullen mansions dun, 
r baleful eyes where sorrow rolls around ; 
a gloom-enamour'd Mischief loves to dwell, 
J murder, all blood-bolter'd, schemes the 
wound, 

cates luxuriant pile the spacious dish, 
1 purple nectar glads the festive hour; 
uest, without a want, without a wish, 
I yield no room to masic*s soothing pow'r. 



BURLESQUE 

HE MODERH VERSIFiC AXIOMS OF ANCIENT 
LEGENDARY TALES. 

AN IMPROMPTU. 

B tender infant, meek and mild, 
ell down upon the stone ; 
'. nurse took up tlie squealing child, 
lot still the child squeaPd on. 



GB BAGATELLES. 

TRANSLATION 

6FTWO STANZAS OF THE SON6, ' RIO YBRUG, BlO, 
ITBRDBy' PRUiTBU IN PERCY'S RBLlQDEt OF AM- 
CIEMT BN0LI8H POETRY. 

AN IlfPROltFTD. 

Glassy water, glassy water, 
Down whose current clear and strong, 

Chiefs confused in mutual slaughteTy 
Moor and Christian roU'd along. 



I 



IMITATION OF THE STYLE OF ••^. 

* Hermit hoar, in solemn cell 
Wearing out life's evening grey ; 

Strike thy bosom sage, and tell 
What is bliss, and which the way V — 

Thus I spoke, and speaking sigh'd, 
Scarce repressed the starting tear;- 

When the hoary sage replied, — 
' Come, my hidj and drink some beer/ 



BURLESQUE 

OF THB following lines of LOPBZ DB tBOA. 

AN HIPROMFrU. 



Sb acquien los leones vence 
Vence una muger hermosa 

O el de flaco averguenge 
O ella di ser mas furiosa* 
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If the man who turnips cries 
Cry not when his father dies ; 
Tis a proof that he had rather 
Have a tiimip than his fether. 



TRANSLATION 



OF THE FOLLOWING LINES AT THE END OF 
BARETTI'S EASY PHRASEOLOGY. 

AN IMPROMPTU. 

Viva ! viva la padrona ! 
Tatta bella, e tutta buona, 
La padrona e un angiolella 
Tntta boona e tutta bella ; 
Tutta bella e tutta buona; 
Viva I viva la padrona t 

Long may live my lovely Hetty f 
Always youns; and always pretty, 
Always pret^, always young, 
Live my lovely Hetty long ! 
Always young and always pretty. 
Long may live my lovely Hetly ! 



IMPROVISO TRANSLATION 

OP THE FOLLOWING DlSTiCH ON THE DUKE OP 
MODBNA'S RUNNING AWAY FROM THE COMBT^ 
IN 1742 OR 1748. 

Se al venir vostro i principi se n' vanno 
Deh venga ogni di - doratc un anno. 
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If at yonr coming princes 

Comets! come eveiy day— and fltsj a ynr. 



IMPROriSO TRANSLATION 

OF THB FOLLOWIlfO LINES OF MONS. BBHSBIUDB 

A SON LIT. 

Thbatrb des ris, et des plean, 
lit ! 00 je nais, et oa je menn, 
Tu nous iais voir comment Toisins, 
Sont nos plaisirs, et nos chagrins. 

In bed we laagfa, in bed we ciyi 
And bom in bed, in bed we die ; 
The near approach a bed may show 
Of himian bliss to human woe. 



TRANSLATION 



OF THE FOLLOWIHO LINES WRITTEN UNDER A 
PRINT RBPRBSENTINO PERSONS SKAITINO.. 

SuR nn mince crystal lliyver condnit leurs pas 

Le precipice est sous la glace ; 

Telle est de nos plaisirs la legere surface^ 
Olissez mortels ; n* appuyes pas. 

0*er ice the rapid skaiter flies. 
With sport above and death below ^ 

Where mischief lorks in gay disguise, 
Tims lightly touch and quickly go. 
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IMPROMPTU TRANSLATION 

OF THE SAVE. 

ER crackling ice, o*er gnlfi profonndy 
With nimble glide the skaiten phiy ; 

O'er treacherous pleasore's flowery ground 
Thos tightly skim, and haste away. 



TO A LADY\ 

WHO SPOKE IN DEFENCE OF LIBERTY. 

Liber at esse velim, snasisti, polchra Mariai 
Ut maneam liber, polchra Maria, vale. 



AD LAUR4M PARITURAM EPf GRAMMA \ 

LliGLiACUS inter palcherrima Laura puelUu, 
Mox uteri pondus depositura grave, 

.dsit, Laura, tibi facilis Lucina doleoti, 
Neve tibi noceat pneoitsisse Dece. 



I MiM Molly Aston. 

I Mr. Hector wm present when this eptgnm wm made 
ipromptn. The first line was propoMd hf Dr. James, and 
hnson was called npoa b/ the compaoy to finish it» which 
instantly did. 
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EPIGRAM 

Oil 6S0R6E II. ANU COLLET CIBBER, ESQ. 

LAUREATE. 

Augustus still survives in Maro*s strain, 
And Spenser's verse prolongs Eliza's reign 
Great George's acts let tonefhl Gibber sii 
For nature form'd the Poet for the King. 



TO MRS. THRALE, 

ON HER COMPLETING HER THIRTY-^IFTH 

AN IMPROMPTU. 

Orr in danger, yet alive, 
We are come to thirty-five ; 
Long may better years arrive, 
Better years than thirty-five. 
Could philosophers contrive 
Life to stop at thirty-five. 
Time his hours should never drive 
O'er the bounds of thirty-five. 
High to soar, and deep to dive, 
Nature gives at thirty-five. 
Ladies, stock and tend your hive. 
Trifle not at thirty-five; 
For, howe'er we boast and strive, 
Life declines from thirty-five : 
He that ever hopes to Uirive 
Must begin by thirty-five ; 
And all who wisely wish to wive, 
Most look on Thrale at thirty-five. 



BAGATELLES. f^ 



IMPROMPTU 

ON HBARINO MISS THRALE CONSULTIHO WITH A 
FRIEND ABOUT A GOWN AND HAT SHE WAS INp 
CLIN ED TO WEAR. 

Wear the gO¥my and wear the hat, 
Snatch tby pleasures while they test; * 

Hadst thou nme lives, like a cat, 
Soon those nine lives would be past. 



IMPROMPTU TRANSLATION 

OF AN AIR IN THE CLEMEN ZA DE TITO OF MBTAS* 
TASIO, BEGINNING, * DBH SE PIACERMI VUOI.' 

Would you hope to gain my heart, 
Bid your teasing doubts depart ; 
He who blindly trusts, will find 
Faith from every generous mind : 
He who still expects deceit. 
Only teaches how to cheat. 



TO LYCEy 

AN ELDERLY LADY. 



¥e nymphs whom starry rays invest, 
By flattering poets given, 

■Who shine, by lavish lovers dress*d, 
In all the pomp of heaven. 
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Engross Dot all the beams on high, 

Which gild a lover's lays ; 
Bat as your sister of the sky. 

Let Lyce share the praise. 

Her silver locks display the moon, 

Her brows a cloudy show. 
Striped rainbows round her eyes are seen. 

And showers from either flow. 

Her teeth the ni^t with darkness dyes, 
She*s starred with pimples o'er ; 

Her tongue like nimble lightning plies. 
And can with thunder roar. 

But some, Zelinda, while I sing, 

l>eny my Lyce shines; 
And all the pens of Cupid's wing 

Attack my gentle lines. 

Yet spite of fair Zelinda's eye. 

And all her bards express, 
My Lyce makes as good a sky, 

And I but flatter less. 



TRANSLATIONS. 



PAKT OP THB 

rALOGUE BETWEEN HECTOR AND 
ANDROMACHE; 

BOM THB SIXTH BOOK OF HOMER'S ILIAD. 

ceas'd : then godlike Hector answer'd kind, — 

Tarions plumage sporting in the wind) 
at post and all the rest shall be my care ; 
shidl I then forsake the* onfinish'd war? 
r would the Trojans brand great Hector's name I 

one base action sully all my fame, 
Dir'd by wounds, and battles bravely fought 1 

how my soul abhors so mean a thought 
^ have I leam'd to slight this feeble breath, 

view witli cheerful eyes approaching death. 

inexorable sisters have decreed 
t Priam's house and Priam's self shall bleed : 
day shall come, in which proud Troy shall yield^ 
spread its smoking ruins o'er the field. 
Hecuba's, nor Priam's hoary age, [ragc> 

«e blood shall quench some Grecian's thirsty 
my brave brothers that have bit the ground^ 
r souls dismissed through many a ghastly wound, 
in my bosom half that grief create, 
lie sad tiiought of your impending fate : 
n some proud Grecian dame shall tasks impose, 
ic your tears, and ridicule your woes : 
iath Hyperia's waters shall you sweat, 
, fttntuig, scarca support the liquid weight : 
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Then shall some Argive loud insulting cry, 
* Behold the wife of Hector, guard of Troy !' [e^ 
Tears, at my name, shall drown those beante 
And that fair bosom heave with rising sighs ! 
Before that day, by some brave hero's hand, 
May I lie slain, and spurn the bloody sand !* 



HORACE. 

BOOK I. ODE 22. 

The man, my friend, whose conscious heart 
With virtue's sacred ardour glows. 

Nor taints with death the' envenom'd dart. 
Nor needs the guard of Moorish bows : 

Though Scythia*s icy cliffs he treads, 
Or horrid Afric's faithless sands ; 

Or where the fam*d Hydaspes spreads 
His liquid wealth o'er barbarous lands. 

For while by Chloe's image charm'd. 
Too far in Sabine woods I strand ; 

Me singing, careless and unarm'd, 
A grisly woif surpris'd, and fled. 

No savage more portentous stain'd 
Apulia's spacious wilds with gore ; 

None fiercer Juba's thirsty land. 
Dire nurse of raging lions, bore. 

Place me where no soft summer gale 
Among the quivering branches sighs; 

^iVhere clouds condens'd for ever vail 
With horrid gloom the frowning skies : 
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FUee me beneath the burning line, 

A clime denied to human race ; 
PU siog of Chloe*8 charms divine, 

Her heavenly voice, and beauteous face. 



HORACE. 

BOOK II. ODE 9. 



Clouds do not always veil the skies, 
Nor showers immerse the verdant plain ; 

Nor do the billows always rise, 
Or storms afflict the ruffled main. 

Nor, Valgins, on the' Armenian shores 
Do the chained waters always freeze ; 

Not always furious Boreas roiars. 
Or bends with violent force the trees. 

But you are ever drown*d in tears. 
For Mystes dead you ever mourn ; 

No setting Sol can ease your cares, 
But find you sad at his return. 

The wise ex|»erienc'd Grecian sage 
MonmM not Antilochus so long^ 

Nor did Kmg Priam's hoary age 
So much lament hb slaughter'd son. 

Leave off, at lengthy these woman's sighs, 
Augustus' number'd trophies sing : 

Repeat that prince's victories. 
To whom all nations tribute bring. 



i 






1 ■*■ 
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Niphates rolls an humbler wave, 
At length the* undaunted Scythian yields 

Content to live the Roman's slave. 
And scarce forsakes his native fields. 



i\ HORACE. 

BOOK IV. ODE VII. 

The snow dissoVd, no more is seen ; 
The fields and woods, behold ! are green ; 
The changing year renews the plain, 
The rivers know their banks again, 
The sprightly nymph and naked grace 
The mazy dance together trace. 
The changing year's soccessive plan 
Proclaims mortality to man. 
Rough winter's blasts to spring give way, 

;i|j} Spring yields to summer's sovereign ray; 

■^ Then summer sinks in autumn's reign, 

And winter chills the world again: 
Her losses soon the moon sapplies. 
But wretched man, when once be lies 
Where Priam and his sons are laid, 

^,V Is nought but ashes and a shade. 

j*. . ''\ Who knows if Jove, who counts our score 

■' > ; Will toss us in a morning more ? 

What with your firiend yon nobly share, 

'. ■ At least, you rescue from your heir. 

Not yon, Torquatus, boast of Rome, 
When Minos once has fix'd yoilr dooln, 
Or eloquence, or splendid IHrtb, 
Or virtue, shall restore to earth. 
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lytufy uojiistly slain, 

calls to life in vain; 

lo the might of Theseas rend 

lains of hell, that hold his friend. 

1184. 



VIRGIL.'-^PJSTORAL I. 

MBLIBCEUS. 

Tytyrns, you, supine and careless laid, 
>n your pipe beneath this beechen shade ; 
wretched we about the world must roam, 
save our pleasing fields and native home, 
it your ease you sing your amorous Bame, 
le wood rings with Amaryllis' name. 

titYrcs. 
se blessings, friend, a deity bestow'd, 
shall never think him less than Ood ; 
his altar shall my firstlings lie, 
blood the consecrated stones shall dye : 
ve my fiocks to graze the flowery meads, 
le to tunc at ease the* unequal reeds. 

MBLIBIBUS. 

admiration only I express'd, 

»ark of envy harbours in my breast) 

Then confusion o'er the country reigns, 

1 alone this happy state remains. 

, though feint myself, must drive my goats^ 

m their ancient fields and humble cots. 

rarce I lead, who left on yonder rock 

mder kids, the hopes of all the flock* 



8U TRANSLATIONS. 

Had we not been perverse and careless j 
This dire event by omens were foreshow 
Our trees were blasted by the thunder-si 
And left-hand crows, from an old hollow 
Foretold the coming evil by their dismal 



ANACREON. 

ODB IX. 



Lovely courier of the sky, 
Whence and whither dost thou fly? 
Scattering, as thy pinions play, 
Tiiquid fragrance ^1 the way : 
Is it business ? is it love ? 
Tell me, tell me, gentle dove ? 

' Soft Anacreon's vows I bear, 
Vows to Myrtale the fair ; 
Grac'd with all that charms the heart, 
Blushing nature, smiling art. 
Venus, courted by an ode. 
On the bard her dove bestowM : 
Vested with a master's right. 
Now Anacreon rules my flight ; 
His the letters that you see, 
Weighty charge, consigned to me : 
Think not yet my service hard, 
Joyless task vrithout reward ; 
Smiling at my master's gates. 
Freedom my return awaits ; 
But the lilieral grant in vain 
Tempts me to be wild again. 
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Can a pradent dove decline 
Blissfiil bondage snch as mine ? 
Over hills and fields to roam, 
FortuBe's gaest without a home; 
Under leaves to hide one's head, 
Slightly sheltered, coarsely fed : 
Now my better lot bestows 
Sweet repast, and sof% repose ; 
Now the generous bowl I sip, 
As it leaves Anacreon's Up : 
Void of care, and free from dread, 
From his fingers snatch his bread ; 
Hien with luscions plenty gay, 
Ronnd his chamber daence and play ; 
Or, from wine as courage springs, 
O'er his face extend my wings ; 
And when feast and fi*olic tire, 
Drop asleep upon Ids lyre. 
This is all, be quick and go, 
More than all thou canst not know *, 
Let me now my pinions ply, 
I have chattered like a pye.' 



8t TRANtLATIOVt. 

FROM BOETHWS 

DE CONSOLATIONB PHILOtOPHM 
BOOK II. miBB 3. 

Though countless as the grains of sand 
That roll at Eurns' loud command ; 
Though countless as the lamps of iu§^t 
That glad us with vicarious light ; 
Fair Plenty, gracious queen, shou'd p9Qr 
llie blessings of a golden show'r, 
Not all the gifh of Fate combin'd 
Would ease the hunger of the mind. 
But swallowing all the mighty store^ 
Rapacity would call for more ; 
For still where wuhes most abornid 
Unquench'd the thirst of gain is fonmd; 
In vain the shining gifts are sent, 
For none are rich without content 



TRANSLATIONS. 89 



BOOK II. METRE 4. 



LOST thou to some sted&st seat, 

»f Fortune's power retreat? 

dst thouy when fierce Eunu) blows, 

ly rest in safe repose? 

dst thou see tlie foaming main, 

ng rave, but rave in vain? 

the mountain's airy brow, 

the sea>sapp'd sand below ; 

the* aspiring fabric falls, 

I loud Auster shakes her walls, 

the treacherous sands retreat, 

beneath the cumbrous weight, 
ot where the tempting height 
les danger with delight ; 
jpon the rocky groynd, 
and low thy mansion found ; 
e, mid tempests' loudest roars, 
ing waves and shattered shores, 

shalt sit and smile to see 
le world afraid but thee, 

a long and peaceful age, 
deride their utmost rage. 



J" 



■i 



>. 



84 PARAPHRASE OF PROVERBS. 



BOOK fir. METRE 5. 



The man wbo pants for ample sway. 
Most bid his passions all obey ; 
Most bid each wild desire be still. 
Nor yoke his reason with his will : 
For thoagh beneath thy haoghty brow 
Warm India*ii sapple sons shoold bow, 
Tlioiigh northern climes confess thy sway, 
I Which erst in frost and freedom lay, 

^ If Sorrow pioe, or Avarice crave. 

Bow down and own thyself a slave. 



PARAPHRASE OF PROVERB. 

J. CHAP. VI. VERSES 6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 11 

* Go to the Ant. thou sluggard!* 

Turn on the prudent ant thy heedfbl eyes 
Observe her labours, sluggard ! and be wis 
No stem command, no monitory voice 
Prescribes her duties, or directs her choict 
Yet, timely provident, she hastes away, 
To snatcii the blessings of the plenteous d 
When fruitful siunmer loads the teeming p 
She crops the harvest, and she stores the § 
How long shall Sloth usurp thy useless 
Unnerve thy vigour, and enchain thy pow' 
While artfiil shades thy downy couch end 
And soft solicitation courts repose. 
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lidst the drowsy charms of dull detight, 
ar chases year witli unremitted fligiit, 
1 Want now following, fraudulent and slow, 
ill spring to seize thee like an ambush'd foe. 



ON THE 

DEATH OF DR. ROBERT LEVET. 

ndemn'd to Hope*s delusive mine, 
ks on we toil from day to day, 
sudden blasts or slow decline, 
>ur social comforts drop away. 

:11 tried through many a varying year, 
lee Levet to the grave descend, 
icious, innocent, sincere, 
)f every friendless name the friend. 

t still he fills affection's eye, 
Obscurely wise and coarsely kind ; 
r, lettered arrogance, deny 
rhy praise to merit unrefin'd. 

len fainting Nature caird for aid, 

knd hovering Death prepared the blow, 

} vigorous remedy display'd 

rhe power of art without the show. 

misery's darkest cavern known, 
3is useful care was ever nigh, 
lere hopeless anguish pour'd his groan, 
Ind lonely want retired to die. 

o 



86 OM THB DCATII OV OR. ft. 1B?ET. 

No flommons rood^M by chili delay, 
No petty gain (fiadaiti'd by pride j 

THe modest wants of every ^ly 
The toil of every day supplied. 

His virtues vralk'd their narrow round, 
Nor made a pause, nor left a void -, 

And sure the* Eternal Master found 
The single talent well employed. 

The busy day — the peaceful night, 

Unfelt, uncounted, glided by ; 
His frame vras firm — his powers were bright, 

Though now his etghtieth year was nigh. 

Then vntfa no fiery, throbbing pain, 

No cold gradations of decay. 
Death broke at once the vital chain. 

And forc'd his soul the nearest way. 



EPITAPHS. 



ON 

SIR THOMAS HANMER, BART\ 

*HOU who 8urvey*8t these walls with cnrioiM eye^ 
*aii8e at this tomb where H anni cr ^ asbcfl lie ; 
& irarions worth through yaried life attend, 
\nd learn his Tirtnes wtule thou moimfst bis end. 

His force of genios bnm'd in early yoath, 
%^ith thirst of knowledge, and with love of tmtt ; 
Kis leaniing, join'd with each endearing art, 
^Charm'd every ear, and gain'd on every heart. 
Thus early wise, th' endangei^ realm to aid. 
His country caird him from the studious shade; 
In life's first bloom his pnbfic tolls began, 
At once commenc'd the senator and man. 

In business dextrous, weighty in debate. 
Thrice ten long years he laboured for the state ; 
In every speech persuasive wisdom flow'd. 
In every act refulgent virtue glow'd ; 
Suspended faction ceas*d from rage ntid strife, 
To hear his eloquence, and praise his life. 
Resistless merit fix'd the senate's choice, 
Who hail'd him Speaker with united voice. 
Illustrious age 1 how bright thy glories shone, 
WhenHanmer fiird the chair— and Anne the throne I 
Then when dark arts obscur*d each fierce debate^ 
When mutual frauds perplex'd the maze of state, 

* Puipbiasei tnm a Lalla toscriptfon, attribvled to Dr. 
FniDd. 
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The Moderator firmly mild appeared— 
Beheld with love^with veneratioD heard. 

This task pertbrm'd — he sought no gainful post, 
Nor wish'd to glitter at his coontry's cost ; 
Strict on the right he fix'd his sted^t eye. 
With temperate zeal, and wise anxiety ; 
Nor e'er ^om Virtue's paths was lur'd aside^ 
To pluck the flowers of pleasure or of pride. 
Her gifts despis'd, Corruption bliish'd and fied. 
And fame pursued him where Conviction led. 

Age caird, at length, his active mind to rest, 
"With honour sated, and with cares oppressed ; 
To lettered ease retired and honest mirth, 
To rural grandeur and domestic worth : 
Delighted still to please mankind, or mend, 
The patriot's fire yet spaiiiled in the friend. 

Calm Conscience then, his former life survey'd, 
And recollected toils endear'd the shade. 
Till Nature call'd him to the general doom, 
And Virtue's tiorrow dignified his tomb. 



ON CLAUDE PHILLIPS, 

AN ITINERANT MUSICIAN ^ 

Phillips ! whose touch harmonious could remove 
The pangs of guilty power, and hapless love. 
Rest here, distressed by poverty no more, 
Find here that calm thou gav'st so oft before ; 
Sleep undisturbed witliin tliis peacefiil shrine, 
Till angels wake thee with a note like thine. 

* Pblllipg was a travelling fiddler np aiid dowa Walea,tnd 
greatly celebrated for bit pcrformanee. 



TO MYRTILIS. 89 



FOR HOGARTH. 



The hand of him here torpid lies. 
That drew the' essential form of ^race; 

Here closed in death the' attentive eyes, 
That saw the manners in the face. 



TO MYRTILIS. 

THE NEW year's OFFERING. 
MADAM, 

Long have I look'd my tablets o'er, 
And find I've much to thank yon for ; 
Ont-stauding debts beyond accoont, 
And new — who knows to what amount ? 
Though small my wealth, not small my soul : 
Come, then, at once I'll pay the whole. 

Ye powers ! I'm rich, and will command . 
The host of slaves that round me stand ; 
Come, Indian, quick disclose thy store, 
And hither bring Peruvian ore : 
liet yonder Negro pieree the main. 
The choicest largest pearl to gain : 
Let all my slaves their art combine 
To make the blushing ruby mine. 
From eastern thrones the diamonds bear 
To sparkle at her breast and ear. 

G 2 



90 TO MYRTIUS. 

/Swifl, Scythian, point the' anerring dart, 
That strikes the £rniioe'8 little heart, 
And search for choicest fiirs the globe 
To make my Myrtilis a robe. 

Ah, no! yon Indian will not go. 
No Scythian deigns to bend his bow, 
No sullen Negro shoots the flood, 
How, slaves !— Or am I understood ? 
All, all, my empty power disown, 
I turn and find myself alone ; 
tTis fancy's vain illusion all. 
Nor Moor nor Scythian waits my call. 
Can I command, can [ consign? 
Alas! what eartiily tiling is mine ? 

Come then, my Muse, companion dear 
Of poverty, and soul sincere ; 
Come, dictate to my grateful mind 
A gift that may acceptance find ; 
Come, gentle Muse, and with thee bear 
An offering worthy thee and her ; 
And though thy presents be but poor, 
My Myrtilis will ask no more. 
A heart that scorns a shameful thing. 
With love and verse, is all I bring ; 
Of love and verse the gift receive, 
*Tis all thy servant has to give. 

If all whatever my verse has told, 
Golconda's gems, and Afric's gold ; 
If all were mine from pole to pole. 
How large her share who shares my soul 1 
JBut more than these may Heaven impart ; 
Be thine the treasures of the heart ; 
Be calm and glad thy future days 
With virtue's peace, and virtue's praise. 
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jealoas pride, and sleepless care, 
1 wasting grief, and black despair, 
1 languor chill, and anguish fell, 
- ever shun thy grove and cell ; 
ire only may the happy train 
love, and joy, and peace, remain : 
y plenty, with exhaustless store, 
ploy thy hand to feed the poor, 
d ever on thy bononr'd bead 
s prayer of gratitude be shed ! 
k happy mother, may*8t thou see 
y smiling virtuous progeny, 
lose sportful tricks, and airy play, 
itemal love, and prattle gay, 
wondrous tale, or joyful song, 
ly lure the lingering hours along ; 
1 death arrive, unfelt, unseen, 
ith gentle pace and placid mien, 
id waft thee to that happy shore, 
tiere vrishes can have place no more. 



ON THE 

DEATH OF STEPHEN GREY^ F,R.S. 

THE ELECTRICIAN*. 

[)NG hast thou borne the burden of the day, 
by task is ended, venerable Grey ! 
more shall art thy dext'rous hand require, 
break the sleep of elemental fire : 

< The sketch of this poem was written by Miss Williams, 
t Johnson wrote it all over again, except two liaes. 
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To rouse the powen that actMite ntiire% fnm 
The momentaBeeut shock, the* dectrie iHDc; 
The flame, which first, wesk pupil of thy kNPe, 
I saw, condemned alas ! to see no more. 

Now, hoary sage, pursue thy happy fiight 
With swifter motion, haste to purer light, 
Where Bacon waits, with Newton and with B05 
To hail thy genius and applaud thy toil. 
Where intuition breathes through time and spac< 
And mocks experiment's successive race ; 
Sees tardy science toil at nature^s laws. 
And wonders how the* effect obscures Uie cans 

Yet not to de^ research or happy guess, 
Is view'd the life of hope, the death of peace; 
Unbless'd the roan, whom philosophic rage 
Shall tempt to lose the Christian in the sage ; 
Not art but goodness pour'd the sacred ray 
That cheer'd the parting hours of humble Grey. 



POEM AT A. 



[JAN. 20, 21, 177S.] 

ViTJB qui varias vices 
Rerum perpetuus temperat Arbiter, 

Lttto cedere lumini 
Noctis tristitiam qui gelidae jnbet, 

Acri sanguine tnrgidos, 
Obdnctosque oculos nubibus hnmidis 

Sanari voluit meos. 
£t me, cuucta beans cni nocuit dies, 

Luci reddidit et mihi. 



POEMATA. 95 



Qua te laude, Dens qua prece prosequar P 

Sacri discipulus libri 
Te semper studiis atilibus colam : 

Grates, summe Pater, tois 
Kecte qui fhiitur mnneribus, dedlt. 



[DEC. 85, 1779.] 

Nunc dies Christo memoranda nato 
F^ilsit, in pectus mihi fonte purum 
Oaadhun sacro flnat, et benigtii 

Gratia Coli! 

CSuiste da tntam trepido quietam, 
Ciuiste, spem praesta stabilem timenti ; 
Da fidem certam, precibusque fjdis 

Amiue, Christe. 



[in LECTOy DIE PA8SI0NIS. APlt. IS, 1781.] 

Summe Deus, qui semper amas qaadcaiu|ae creisti; 

Jndice quo, scelerum est paenituissa saivs : 
Da veteres noxas animo sic flere novata. 

Per Christum ut veniam sit repcrire mihi. 



[in lecto. dec. 95, i78{.] 

SpE non inani coniugis, 
Peccator, ad latus meum ; 
Quod poscis hand unqnam tibi 
Negabitur solatium. 
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[NOCTE, INTBR 16 ET 17 JUNII, 1783'.} 

SuMME Pater, quodcunque taum * de corpore 
Numen ^ 

Hoc ^ statuat, precibus ^ Christus adesse vellt: 
Ingenio parcai, nee sit mihi calpa ^ rog^se, 

Qua solum potero parte, placere ^ tibi. 



[CAL. JAM. IN LECTO, ANTE LUCEM. 1784.] 

SuMME dator vitse, naturae seterne magister, 
Causarum series quo moderante iluit, 

Respice quern subigit seDium, morbique senilesi 
Quern terret vitae meta propinqua suaB, 

Respice inutiliter lapsi qucin poenitet aevi ; 
Recte ut pceniteat, respice, magne parens. 

Pater benigne, summa semper lenitas, 
Crimine gravatara plurimo mentem leva: 
Concede veram pcenitentiam, precor, 
Concede agendam legibus vitam tuts. 
Sacri vagantes luminis gressus face 
Rege, et tuere, quae nocent pellens procul ; 

■ The night above referred to by Johnson was that in 
which a paralytic stroke had deprived him of his voice; and, 
iu the anxiety he felt lest it should likewise have impaired 
bis nnderstanding, he composed the above lines, and said 
concerning them, that he knew at the time tliat they were not 
good, bat then he deemed bis discerning tiiis, to be snffident 
for the quieting the anxiety before mentioned, as it showed 
him that his power of judging was not diminished. 

> Al« tns. 3 Al. leges. 4 Al. staraant. 

i Al. votif. ^ Al. precari. ^ Al. litve. 



1 
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Veniam p^tenti, sumrne da veniani, pater ; 
Veniaeqae sancta pacis addc gaudia: 
Scel^ris ut expers omni, et vacaus inetu, 
Te, raente pnr^, mente tranquilly colam : 
Mihi dona morte haec impetret Christus hvA, 



[JAN. 18, 1784.] 

SuMME Pater, puro coUastra lumine pectus^ 

Anxietas noceat ne tenebrosa mihi. 
In me sparsa manu \irtutum seraina larga 

Sic ale, proveniat messbt ut ampla boni. 
Noctes atque dies animo spes Iseta recurset, 

Certa mihi sancto flagret amore fides. 
Certa vetet dubitai-e fides, spes laeta timere, 

Velle vetet coiquam non bene sanctus amor. 
Da, ne sint permissa, pater, mihi praemia frustra, 

£t colere, et leges semper amare.tuas. 
Haec mihi, quo gentes, quo secula, Christe, pilLsti/ 

Sanguine, precanti promereare tuo ! 



[FEB. 27, 1784.} 

Mens mca (^uidquereris? veniet tibi molUorhon/; 

In summo ut videais numine Iseta patrem ; 
Divinam in sontes irafra placavit Jesus ; 

Nunc est pro pcena pcenituisse rtis. 



CHRISTIANUS PERFBCTU8. 

Qui cupit in sanctos Christo cogente referri, 
Abstergat mundi labem, nee gaudia camis 
Captans, nee fa»tu tnnmlas, sem^^Y^^b ^>\V«Q 
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Instet, et eTeUens terroris spicula coi 
Suspiciat tandem clementem in numi 

Huic quoqne, nee genti nee sectae 
Sit sacer orbis amor, miseris qui sem| 
Gestiaty et nnllo pietatis limite elansi 
Conctonun ignoscat vitiis, pietate fru 
Ardeat huic toto sacer ignis pectore, 
Ut vitam, poscat si res, impendere ve 

Cura placere Deo sit prima, sit ulti 
Irruptum vitae cupiat servare tenoren 
Et sibi, delirans quanqnam et peccatc 
Displiceat, senret tutum sub pectore 
Nee natet, et nunc has partes, nunc e 
Nee dubitet quem dicat herum, sed, t 
Se fidum addicat Cbiisto, mortalia te 

Sed timeat semper, caveatque ante 
Ne stolidse similis, leges, sibi segregel 
Qnas servare velil^ leges quas lentus < 
Plenum opus effngiens, aptans juga m 
Sponte sua demens ; nihilum deceder 
Yult Deus,at, qui cnncta dedit tibi, cui 

Deniqne perpetuo contendit in ard 
Auxilioque Dei fretus, jam mente ser 
Pergit, et imperils sentit se dulcibus s 
Paulatim mores, animum, vitamqne r 
Effigiemque Dei, quantum servare lie 
Induit, et, terris major, ccelestia spira 

jEterne remm conditor, 
Salutis tttema'. dator ; 
FeUcitatis sedibus 
Qui nee scelestos exigis, 
Quoscumque scelerum poenitet : 
Da, Christe, poenitentiam, 
Veniamque^ Christe, da mihi ; 



JEJUNIUM ET CIBU8. 9? 

JEgmm trahenti spiritum 
Succnrre pnesens corpori, 
Mnlto gravatmn crhnine 
Mentem benignos aileva. 

LucB coUnstret mihi pectus alma, 
Pellat et tristes animi tenebras, 
Vec sinat semper tremere ac dolore. 

Gratia Christi : 

tfe pater tandem reducem beoigno 
(wnmus amplexQ foveat, beato 
ife gregri sanctus sociom beatom 

Spiritus addat. 



JEJUNIUM ET CIBUS, 

lERTiAT ut menti corpos jejunia serva, 
Jt mens utatur corpore, smne cibos. 

jRBANBy nullis fbsse laboribuSy 
Jrbane, millis victe colnmniis, 
Coi fronte sertmn in erudita 
Perpetno viret, et virebit ; 

tuid moliatur gens imitantinmy 
hiid et minetur, soUicitns parom, 
Vacare soils perge Musis, 
Jnzta animo studiisque faelix. 

ingaae procacis plumbea spicula^ 
IdenSy snperbo fhmge silentio ; 
Victrix per obstantes catervas 
Sedolitas animosa tendet 
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Intende nervos fortis, inanibus 
Risurus olira nisibus emnli ; 
Intende jam nervos, habebis 
Participes opera camoena:^. 

Non uUa Musis pagina gratior, 
Quam qace sevens ludicra jnngere 
Novit, fdtigatamqae nngis 
Utilibus recreare mentem. 

Texente nympbis serta Lycoride, 
Rosae ruborem sic viola adjuvat 
Immista, sic Iris refalget 
^thereis variata fucis. 



IN RIVUM A MOLA 8TOANA LICHFELDliB DIFl 

TEM. 

Errat adhuc vitreas per prata virentia rivi 

Quo toties lavi membra tenella puer ; 
Hie delusa rudi frustrabar bracliia motu, 

Dnip docuit blanda voce natare pater. 
Fecermit rami latebras, tenebrisque diumis 

Penddla secretas abdidit arbor aquas. 
Nunc veteres duris peri^re securibus umbr 

Longinquisque oculis nuda lavacra paten 
Lympha tameu cnrsus agit indefessa pereni 

Tectaque qua floxit, nunc et aperta fluit 
Quid ferat extemi velox, quid deterat aetas 

Tu qnoque seciirus res age, Nise, tuas. 
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TNiiei 2EATT0N. 
[Post Lexicon Anglicanum aucium et emendatum.1 

Lexicon ad finem longo luctamine tandem 
Scaliger ut dnxit, tennis pertaesus opellae, 
Vile indignatiis itudiam, nugasque molestas, 
Ingemit exosus, scribendaqne lexica niandat 
Damnatis, pcenam pro pcenis omnibus nnam. 

nie quidem recte, sublimis, doctus et acer, 
Qaem decuit majora sequi, m^joribus aptum, 
Qui vcterum modo facta ducuui, modo carmina 

vatum, 
Oesserat et quicqnid Tirtns, sapientia quicquid, 
Dixerat, imperiique vices, coelique meatus, 
Ingentemque animo seclorum volveret orbem. 

Fallimur exempUs ; temere sibi turba scfaolarura 
Ima tuas credit permitti Scaliger iras; 
Quisque suum n6rit modulnm ; tibi, prime vironim 
Ut stndiis sperem, aut austm par esse qnerelis, 
Non mihi sorte datum ; lent! sen sanguinis obsint 
Frigora, sen niminm longo jacuisse vetemo, 
Sive mihi mentem dederit natura minorem. 

Te steriii functum cura, vocnmque salebris 
Tuto eluctatum spatiis sapientia dia 
Excipit aetiiereis, ars omnis plaudit amico, 
lingaarumqne omni terra discordia concors 
Multiplici reducem circum sonatore roagistrum. 

Me, pensi immunis cum jam mihi reddor, inertis 
Desidiae sors dura manet, graviorque labore 
Tristis et atra quies, et tardse tsdia vitse. 
Nascuntur curis curae, vexatque dolorum 
Iroportuna coliors, vacux mala somnia mentis* 
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GNOTHI SEAUTON. 



Nnnc clamosa juvant noctnrnae gandia menssBy 
Nanc loca sola placent; frustra te, Somney recum* 

bens 
Alme voco, impatieiis noctU metuensqne diei 
Omnia percurro trq[>idu8y circum omnia Instro, 
Si qua usquam pateat melioris semita yite^ 
Nee quid agam invenio, meditatns grandiay eogor 
Notior ipse mihi fieri^ incuUumqiie fiiteri 
Pectus, et ingenium vano se robore jactans. 
Jngeuium nisi materiem doctrina miimtraty 
Cessat inops renmi, ut torpet, si marmoris abait 
Copia, Phidiaci focunda potentia coelL 
Quicquid agam, qnocunqae ftrar, conatibuB obttat 
Res angusta domi, et macne penuria mentis. 

Non rationis opes animus, nunc parta 
Conspicit aggestas, et se miratur in illis. 
Nee sibi de gaza pnesens quod postnlat 
Summus adesse jubet celsa dominator ab arce; 
Non, operum serie seriem dum computet rnn^ 
PraetetitiB fruitur, laetos aut sumit bonores 
Ipse sui judex, acts bene munera yitSB; 
Sed sua regna widens, loca nocte silentia late 
Horret, ubi rann species, umbneqoe fiigacci^ 
Et reram volitant rare per inane figune. 

Quid faeiam ? tenebrisne pigram damnare acoee- 
tam 
Restat? an accingar studiis gra^oribiu aadax? 
Aut, hoc si nimium est, tandem nova lexica p«0cam? 
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AD THOMAM LAURENCE, 

M EDICUM DOCnSSIMUM. 

tmJUhm peregre ageutem desiderio nimU tritti frue- 

queretur. 

ATBRI8 ergo, quod popnlns solet 
repare yaecon, nil sapientiam 
Frodcsfle yitaet, Hterasqoe ; 
In dnbiis dare terga rebus 

Uy qaeii laborat sors bominuiu, mala, 
ec vincu acer, nee pateris pins, 
Te mille snccorum potentem 
Desdtnit medicina mentis. 

er cseca noctis tedia torbidas, 
igrae per boras lucis inntiles. 
Torpesqne, languescisque, curis 
SoUdtus nimis heu ! patemis. 

andem dolori pins satis est datom, 
jnurge fortis, nunc animis opus, 
Te, docta, Laorenti ; vetostas, 
Te medici reTOcant labores. 

'ermitte smnmo qnicqnid babes patri, 
'ermitte fidens, et mntiebribns, 
Amice, majorem quetelis 
Redde tuis, tibi redde, mentem. 



i 



IN THEATRO, 



Tbhtii Terso qnater orbe Inatri, 
Quid thcatrales tibi, Ccispe, pompEE? 
Quam dccct canos male literatoft 

Sera volBptMl 

Tene raiilccri fidibus canoru? 
Tme cantomm moilulu stupere? 
Tene per pictas ocalci elegante 

Currere fonna 

Inter at qnaleii, sine felle liber, 
Oldicet, veri studiosDS, inter 
Rectins viiei. Sua quisque carpat 

Gaadiagrattu 

Laiisibua ^iidet poer otioBis, 
Luxas obkctat jdTeneiii theatri, 
Ac Bcni iluxo snpi enter uti 

Tempore rest 



INSULA KENNETUl, INTER HE 

Parva quidem rpgio. sed religlooe prii 
Clara (Jaiedonias panditur inter aqui 

Voce ubi Cennethua popalos domaUse 
Dicitur, et vanos dedaciiisse deo». 

Hiic Fgo delntaa placido per cierula cd 
Scire lorus velai quid daret isle noYi 



SKI A. J03 

c Leniades bumili regnabat in aula^ 

Leniades, magnis nobilitatus avis. 

la duas cepit casa cum genitore puellas^ 

Qaas Amor UDdarum crederet esse deas. 

>c tanien inculti gelidis latnerc sub antris, 

Accola Dannbii qualia saevus habet. 

oUia non desnut vacuae solatia vitae 

Sive libros, poscant otia, sive lyram. 

ilserat ilia dies, legis qua docta superpae 

Spes honiinnm et curas gens procul esse jubet. 

t precibus jnstas avertat nnminis iras 

£t snmmi accendat pectus amore boni. 

)nti inter strepitus oon sacri niunere cultns 

Cessanint, pietas hie quoquc cura fuit. 

il opus est acris sacra de turre souantis 

Admonitu, ipsa suas nunciat bora vices. 

aid, quod sacrifici versavit foemina libros ! 

Sint pro legetimis pura labella sacris. 

uo vagorulterius? quod ubiqne requiritur hie est. 

Hie secura quies, hie et honestns amor. 



SKIA. 



ONTi profundis clansa recessibus, 
irepeus procelliS) rupibus obsita, 
Quam grata defesso virentem, 
Skia, sinum nebulosa pandis I 

is, cura, credo, sedibns exulat ; 
!is blanda certe pax habitat locis ^ 
Non ira, non moeror quietis 
IjQsidias meditatur horis. 
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At non cavatft rape latescere, 
Menti Dec aegne montibiM aritB 
Prodest vagari, nee fiementes 
In specula nnmerare floctns. 

Hamana virtns non sibi sofficit ; 
t>ator nee SBquum caique animnm libi 
Parare posse, ntcunque jactet 
Grandiloquns nimis alta Zeno. 

Exaestuantis pectoris impetnm 
Rex sunune, solus tu regis, arbiter ; 
M entisque, te tollente, flnctus ; 
Te, resident, moderante fluctus* 



ODE, DE SKIA INSULA. 

Permeo terras ubi nuda rupes 
Saxeas miscet nebulis ruinas, 
Torva ubi rident steriles coloni 

Rura labores. 

Pervagor gentes hominum ferornnny 
Vita ubi nullo decorata cultn 
Squallet informis, tiguiique fnmis 

Feda latesdt 

Inter erroris salebrosa longi, 
Inter ignotae strepitus loqnete, 
Qoot modisy mecum, quid agat, requiro, 

Thralia dnlds ? 



I 

i 



Sen ▼iri coras, pia nnpta mulcet^ 
Ben foret mater sobolem benigna, 
Sive com libris novitate pascit 

Sedula raentem. 

Sit memor nostri, fideiqae solvat 
Fida mercedem, meritoqae blandum 
iPhraliae discant resonare nomen 

littora Skias, 



SPES. 

HoRA sic peragit citata cursum ; 
Sic diem seqnitur dies fugacem ! 
Spes novas nova lux parit, secmida 
Spondens omnia credalis homuUis ; 
Spes ladit stolidas, metuqae caeco 
Lux angit, miseros ludens bomullos. 



Apr. 16, 1T83. 



t^ERSUSy COLLARI CAPRM DOMINI 

BASKS. 

INSCRIBENDK 

p£RPETUi, ambiti^ bis terr^ prema lactaa 
Hsec habety altrici capra seeunda Jovis< 



AD FOEMlNAll QUANDAH GEN EROS AM QVM LIDER- 
TATIS CAUSJE IN SERBfONE PATROCINATA FUE- 
SAT. 

Liber nt esse velim, soasbti, pnlchra Maria : 
Ut maneam liber, pulchra Maria, vale. 

qS 
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JACTURA TEMPORIS. 

HoRA perit furtim Isetis, mens temporis segra 
Pigritiam ineusat, nee minus hora perit. 

QuAS navis recipit, quantum sit pondus aqoarani; 
Dimidium tanti ponderis intret onus. 

QuoT vox missa pedes abit horse parte secunda ? 
Undecies centum denos quater adde diiosque. 



Ei> BIPXION '. 

Kai Sioy, ftvfv, oray fi^nt dayoTMo SiXiTTM, 
2tf vera yfa-^fOfxtvov BtfX*^^ aXXoy *X^'(* 



Elf TO Tfif ExVI£ZHS ' Tift Tuy Oy»pctfy Aml'fAu. 

T»l l^»XXl(f JuyofAft T( TfXoc Z*uc vayra iaSwKty 

Kuv^iSt, fxifi' aunt o-xqirrpa fJHiAi/^ Gitf. 
£«' ^io( (sny Ovof > 6ao( vor* cy^ct^ty €Viipo(, 

AXXa To^* etc ^"xwf Kyiro»f t7re|u.4'Cy Owtp* 
Ztvg fxovyog ^vofotyri ^oXtt; fxiripo** xipauvf > 

O/ujuaci Ka.fji.7t pa ^lo; K^vf (^ ot^« 9«p<i. 

< The Rev. Dr. Thomas Birch, aothor of tiie History qf 
the Royal Society, ami other works of note. 

* The Lady on whom these verses, and the Latin ones 
which immediately follow, were written, was the celebrated 
Mri. Elisabeth Carter, who translated the works of Epicte- 
tufl ft-om the Greelc. 
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IN ELJZM ENIGMA. 

jis forme modus imperio ? Venns arrogat aodax 
Omnia, nee cons sont sna sceptra Jovi. 
> Jove MoBnides descendere somnia narrat ; . 
Haec veniont Cypriae somnia missa Dee. 
ipiter onus erat, qoi stravit fulmine gentes \ 
Nunc armant Veneris lamina tela Jovis. 



MESSIA. 



Ck alieno iagenio poeta, cs mo taotam veriificator. 

Scalig. Poet, 



OLLiTE concentum, SolymseaB tollite nymphae ! 
il mortale loquor ; coelum mihi carminis alta 
iateries; poscont gravins coelestia plectrum, 
[uscosi fontes, syWestria tecta valete, 
onidenque Dex, et mendacis somnia Pindi : 
Uy mihi, qui flamm^ movisti pectora sanctt 
iderell Isaiae, dignos accende furores ! 
Immature calens rapitur per secula vates 
ic orsus — Qualis rerum mihi nascitur ordo ! 
irgo f virgo parit ! felix radicibus arbor 
essaeis surgit, mulcentesque aBtbera flores 
4Eleste8 lambunt animae, ramisque columba, 
[uncia sacra Dei, plaudentibus insidet alis. 
fectareos rorcs, alimentaqne mitia coelum 
*r8ebeat, et tacite faecandos irriget imbres. 
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Hnc, foedat qpos lepra, urit qnos febris, adeste, 
Dia salutares spirant medicamina rami ; 
Hie requies fessis ; non sacra saevit in umbra 
Vis Boreae gelida, ant raptdi violentia solis. 
Irrita vanescent prisca vestigia fraudis 
Jostitiaeqne manns pretio intemerata bilancem 
AttoUet redacis j bellis praetendet olivas 
Compositis pax alma suas, terrasqne revisens 
Sedatas niTeo virtus lucebit amictu : 
Volvantur celeres anui ! lux purpuret ortum 
Expectata diu ! naturae claustra refringens, 
Nascere, magne puer! tibi primas, ecce, corollas 
Deproperat tellus, fundit tibi munera, quicquid 
Carpit Arabs, hortis quicquid frondescit Eois. 
Altius, en! Lebanon gaudentia culmina tollit, 
£n ! summo exultant nutantes vertice sylvae. 
Mittit aromaticas vallis Saronica nubes, 
Et Jnga Carmeli recreant fragrantia coelnm. 
Deserti laet^ ! mollescunt aspera voce 
Anditur Deus ! ecce Deus ! reboantia circum 
Saxa sonant, Dens ; ecce Deus ! deflectitur aethei 
Demissumque Deum tellus capit ; ardua cedms, 
Gloria sylvanwiy domimim incUnata sakitet. 
Surgite cooyalles, tumidi subsidite aiontes t 
Stemite saxa viam, rapidi discedite floctns : 
En ! quem turba diu cecinerunt enthea, vatM 
En ! salvator adest ; vultus agnoscite cseci 
Divinos, surdos sacra vox perraolceat aures. 
lile cutim spissam visus hebetare vetabit, 
Reclnsisque oculis iniundet amabile lomeo ; 
Obstrictasque diu linguas in carmina lolvet 
life vias vocis pandet, ilexusque liqnentis 
Harmouiae purgata novos mirabitur auris. 
Accrcscnnt teneris tactu nova robora nervi» : 
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CoDsaetm fblero inrnxm reptve bMilii 
Nunc atdtn caprcaSy imiqc eonu provocat earos. 
Nod planetaiy non mcesta sonant suspiria ; pectus 
Singnltaiit maleet, lachrymantes tergit oeellos. 
Yincla eoereebunt laetantem adamanttna morteni| 
• iEtemoqne Orci domtaator vulnere languens 
Inyalidi raptoi sceptri plorabit honores. 
Ut qtta doke strepent seatebne, qua lata viretcent 
P&scaa, qua blandora spirat purissiimis aer, 
F^tor agit pecvdesy teneros modo soseipit agnos 
£t grcmio Ibtis selectas porrigit herbas, 
Amissas modo qasirit oves, revocatque vagantes ; 
Fldos adast castofi, sea uox furat horrida nimbis, 
Sive dies incdiiiB roorientia torreat anra. 
Posteia ttc pattor divinns seola beabit, 
£t cures felbc petrias testabitar mrbis. 
Non ultra nfestis concurrent agraina signisy 
HostUes ocolis ftuoamas jacolantia tonds ; 
Non litri aceendent belium, non campus ahenis 
Triste conwcabit radiis ; dabit hasta recusa 
Voffieran, et m ikicera rigidus corvabitar ensis. 
Atria, pads opus, sargent, finemque cadoci 
Natns ad optatnm perdneet caspta parentis. 
Qui duxit salcos, iUi teret area messem, 
Si Bttm texast vites nmbracula proli. 
Actoniti dometa vident incutta coloni 
Suave robcre rosis, sitientesqne inter arenas 
Garmla nirantar salientis murmura rivi. 
Per saxa, ignivomi miper spelaea draeonis, 
Canna viret, juncique tremit variabilis umbra. 
Hormit implexo qaa vallis sente, figurae 
Sorgit amans abies teretis, buxiqiie sequaces 
ArttScis frondent dextm ; patmisque rabeta 
Aspera, odoratae cedunt mala graraina mjrio, 
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Per vallcs sociata lupo lasciviet agiia. 
Cumqae leone petet tutus pnesepe juvencov. 
Florea mansuetae petnlantes vincula tigri 
Per ludum pueri Injident, et fessa colnbri 
Membra viatoris recreabunt frigore lingus. 
Serpentes teneris nil jam lethale micantes 
Tractabit palmis iniaiis, motnsque trisnlcae 
Ridebit linguae innocuos, squamasque virentes 
Aureaque admirans rutilantis fulgura cristas. 
Indue reginam, tnrritse frontis honores 
Tolle Salema sacros, quam circum gloria pennas 
Explicat, incinctam radiatae luce tiane ! 
En ! formosa tibi spatiosa per atria, proles 
Ordinibus surgit densis, vitamque requirit 
ImpatienSy lenteque iluentes increpat annos. 
£cce peregrinis fervent tua limina turbis ; 
Barbaras en ! clarum divino lumine templnm 
Ingreditur, cultnque tuo mansnescere gaudet. 
Cinnameos cumulos, Nabathaei munera verb, 
Ecce cremant genibns tiitae regalibus arae ! 
Solis Ophyneis crudum tibi montibns aurum 
Maturant radii ^ tibi balsama sndat Idume^ 
Athens en portas sacro fulgore micantes 
Coelicolae pandnnt, torrentis aurea Incis 
Flumina prorumpunt ; non postbac sole mbcscet 
India nascenti, placidaeve argentea noctis 
Luna vices revehet; radios pater ipse diet 
Proferet archetypos ; ccElestis gaudia lucis 
Ipso fonte bibes, quae circumfiisa beatam 
Regiam inundabit, nuliis cessura tenebris. 
littora deiiciens arentia deseret asquor; 
Sidera fumabunt, diro labefacta tremore 
JSaxa cadent, solidique liquescent robora montis s 
Ttt secQra taqnen confiisa elementa videbis^ 



f 
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Letaqne Messia semper dominabere rege, 
Poilicitis firmata Dei, stabilita i-uinis. 



'0 QUI benignus crimina ignoscis, pater, 
Fadliftqne semper confitenti ades reo, 
Aarem fiiventem precibns O pnebe meis; 
Scelemm catena me laborantem grave 
Sterna tandem Uberet dementia, 
Ut summa lans ait, summa Christo gloria* 



PsR vitie tenebras remmqae incerta vagantem 
Nnmine praesenti roe tueare pater I 

Me dncat lux sancta, Deus, Inx sancta sequatnr ; 
Usque regat gressas, gratia fida meos. 

Sic peragam tua jussa libens, accinctns ad omne 
Mandatum, vivam sic moriarque tibi. 



Me, pater omnipotens, de paro respice coelo, 
Qoem rooestnro et timidnra crimina gravant ; 

Da Teniam pacemque mihi, da, mente serena, 
Ut ti1)i quae placeant, omnia proniptus agara. 

Solvi, quo Christus cunctis delicta redemit, 
Et pro me pretium, tu patiare, pater. 

■ TUf and the three foHowiog articles are metrical ver- 
sions of collects in the Liturgy ; the l%t, of that, begioniiig, 
* O Ood whole uatnipe and property ;' the ^ aud .3d| ut' the 
colltots for the 17th and 21st Sundays after Trinity ; and the 
4tk, of the lit collect iu the communion senrice. 



Hie, duui dcbita morli 
Panlum viU moratar, 
Nnnc rescire piiora, 
Nunc initare fnturis, 
None buinmi prece iaDCt& 
Patris QutneD adire est. 
QnicqaiJ quienluT nltia, 
Ca>co dadt amore, 
Vel spe I adit inani, 
Lnctiu mox parilumiii. 



' QuiEQUiB iter teodii, vitreas qna Incidoa i 
SpelnDcai tat£ Tbameais pnetendit opacte ; 
Marmore!i trepidant quffi leatsi iu fornice g 
Crystallisque latex fiactoB acintiliat acotis ; 
G^maqur, luxuri« ODndiini fkmulata nitei 
Splendet.FtincaqaitartectuaiaiDe fraude me 
lagredere O ! rerum pnri cole mente parei 
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uriferasque auri metuens scrutare cavernas. 
igredere ! EgeriaB sacrum en tibi panditur antrum 1 
lie, in se totum, longe per opaca futnri 
emporisy Henricum rapuit vis vivida mentis : 
JC pia Vindamius traxit snspiria, in ipsk 
[orte memor patriae ; hie, Marmonti pectore prima 
oelestis fido oduerunt semina flammae. 
emnere opes, pretium sceleris, patriamque tneri 
>rtis, ades; tibi sponte patet venerabile limen. 



GRJECORUM EPIGRAMMATUM 

VERSION ES METRICiE. 

Pag. 8. Bro«i edit. Bas. Aan. 15^9. 

[or Argos pogilem, non me Messana creavit ; 
!atria Sparta mihi esti, patria clara virftro. 
.rte valent isti, mihi robo revivere solo est, 
Convenit ut natis, inciyta Sparta, tuis. 

Br. 8. 
tUANDOQUiDBM passim nulla ratione feruntnr, 
loncta cinis, cuncta et ludicra, cuncta nihil. 

Br. 5. 
*BCTORE qui duro, crudos de vite racemos 

Venturi exsecnit, vascula prima meri, 
jibraqne constrictns, semesos, jamqne terendos 

Sub pedibus, populo praetereunte, jacit. 
•applicium huic, quoniam crescentia gaudia laeait, 

Det Bacchus, dederat quale, Lycurge, tibi. 
be poterant uvae laeto convivia cantu, 

Mulcere, ant pectus triste levare malts. 
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Br. 8. 
Fert humeris claudum validis per compita cacWi 
Hie oculos socio commodat, iUe pedes. 

Br. 10. 
Qui, mntare nas auBus terr»qae narisqne, 

Trajecit montes naata, fretumque pedes, 
Xerxi, tercentnm Spartae Mars obstitit acris 

Mililibus; terris sit pelagoque pudor 1 

Br. 11. 

Sit tibi, Calliope, Pamassam, cura, tenenti^ 
Alter at adttit Homenis, adest etenim alter Acliilks. 

Br. 18. 
Ad Mnsas Venus b«c ; Veneri parete puelUfi; 

Id vos ne missus spicula teodat amor. 
Haec Musae ad Venermn; sic Marti, diTa,miiieriBy 

Hue nunqnam volitat debilis iste puer. 

Br. 19. 
Prospera sors necf te strepitoso turbine tollat^ 

Nee menti injieiat sordida cura Jugom ; 
Nam vita incertis iocerta impellitur auris, 

Omnesque in partes traeta, retraeta fluit ; 
Firma manet virtus ; virtuti innitere, tntus 

Per fluctus vitse sic tibi cursos erit. 

Br. 94. 
HoRA bonis quasi nunc instet suprema fmaris, 

Plora ut vieturas seeula, paree bonis : 
Divitiis, utrinqne cavens, qui tempore poreit, 

Tempore divitiis otitur, ille sapit. 
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Br. S!4. 

NuR^UAM jngera messibus onuata, aat 
Qoos C^ges camulos habebat aari ; 
Qooil vitse satis est, peto, Macrine, 
Miy neqaid nimis, est nimis probatom. 

Br. 24. 
NoN opto aut precibos posco ditescere, paucis 
Sit contenta mihi vita dolore carens, 

Br. 124. 
Kecta ad paaperiem tend it, cui corpora cordi est 
Malta alere, et moltas aedificare domos. 

Br. 24. 
Tu neque dnlce putes alienae accumbere menste^ 

Nee probrosa avidae grata sit ofia gulae ; 
Nee ficto fleta, fictis solvare cacbinnis, 

Arrideos domino, ooUacbrymasque tuo. 
Lfletior baud tecum, tecum neqae tristior unquam, 
Sed Miliee ridens, atque dolens Milis. 

Br. 26. 
Nil noB mortale est mortalibns; omne qaod est hi 
Pra2tereimty aut bos praeterit omne bonum. 

Br. 26. 
Dbmocritb, invisas homines ms^ore cachinno. 

Plug tibi lidendum secula nostra dabunt. 
Heraciitey fluat kcryinanim crebrior imber ; 

Vita bomioum nunc plus quod misereris faabetr 
Interea dubito ; tecum me causa nee ulla 

Ridere, aut tecum me tocrimare jubet 
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Elice inter vitc ut posgU ; rixiaqne dolu 

Perstrepit ornne foran ; cum molesta 4c 
Riira labor lauat ; mare mille pericuU tem 

Verte ■□liim, Gent camH tinioris opea ; 
Paupertas inUera eat ; multse com caDJogc 

Tecta inEunt ; cslebs omnia xolus ages. 
Proles ancta graTsl, rapta orbat, cseca juvea 

Virtus, canitiea cauta vigore caret. 
Ergo optent honuDes, aul nuaquam Id lumi 

Veniaae, ant vUfl luce repente mori. 

Eligk iter vitie nt mavis, pmdentia lamqa 

Permeat omnc forum ; vita quiela domi 
Riu omat natura : levat maris aapera Lue 

VcTte Bolnm, donct plena cniment decn 
Pauperies latitat, cum coajiige gaadia nil] 

Tecta ineuDt, cslebs impcdiere minus ; 
Mulcet amor prolis, sopor est sine prole pT< 

Preecellit juvenis «i, pietale senex. 
Nemo optet nunquam Tenisae in luminti o: 

Aut periiae : scatet (itS'benigiM boni*. 

B 

Vita omnis scena est ludusque, aul Imlen 
Setia aepouens, aut mala duta pati. 

B 
Qux sine morte fiiga est vit%,qnBjn tarba t 

Nod vitanda graTem, nan toteranda fad 
Dulcia dat natura quidem, mare, sidera, U 

Lunaqae qnaa et sol itqne reditque Vua 
Terror inest sliis, mterorque, et si quid ha 

Forte boBi, ultricei e^iperiere vices. 



» 



I 
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Br. 27. 
Tbrram adii nadus, de terra nudus abibo 
Quid labor efficiet ? non nisi nudus ero. 

Br. 27. 
Natus eram lacryroans, lacrymans e luce recedo; 

Sunt qoibus a lacrymis vix vacat uUa dies. 
Tale homkrani genus est, infimiuni,triste,Diisellum, 

Quod mors in cineres solvit, et abdit humo. 

Br. 29. 
QuisQUi» adit lectos elatlL oxore secundos, 
Naufiragus iratas iUe retentat aquas. 

Br. 30. 
FiELix ante alios nullius debitor sens : 

Hunc seqnitur caelebs ; tertius, orbe, venis. 
Nee male res cessit, subito si fiinere sponsani 

Ditatns magna dote, recondis iiumo. 
His sapiens lectis, Epicunim qusrcre frnstra 

Quales sint monades, qua fit inane, sinas. 

Br. 31. 
Optarit qnicunque senex sibi longius aevum, 

Dignns qui multa in lustra senescat, erit. 
Com procul est, optat, cum venit, quisque seneetant, 

Incusaty semper spe meliora videt 

" Br. 46. 
Omnis Tita nimis brevis est felicibus, una 
NoK miseris longi temporis instar habet. 

Br. .5.'>. 
Gratia ter grata est velox, sin forte moretur, 
Gratia vix restat nomine digna suo. 
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Br. 56. 
Sbu prece poscator, seu non, da Jupiter onme, 
Magne, bonuniy omne malum, et poscentHras alH 
nuc nobis. 

Br. 60. 
Me, cane Titato, canis excipit alter ; eodem 

In me aoimo tellus gignit et unda feras. 
Nee mirum ; restat lepori conscendere cttlam, 
Sidereus tamen hie territat, ecce, canis ! 

Br. 70. 
Telluri, arboribus ver frondens, sidera coelo 
Graecia et urbs, urbi est ista propaga, decus. 

Br. 75. 
Impia facta patrans, homines fortasse latetns, 
Non poteriSy raeditans prava, lateiie Deos. 

Br. 75. 
Antiope satyrum,Danae aurum, Europa juvencuniy 
£t cycnum fecit, Leda petita Jovem. 

Br. 92. 
iEvi sat novi quam sim brevis ; astra toenti, 

Per certas stabili lege voluta vices, 
Tangitur baud pedibus tellus ; conviva Deonun 

Expieor ambrosiis exhilarorque cibis. 

Br. 96. 
Quod nimium est fit ineptum, hinc, ut dixerif 
£t melli nimio fellis amaror inest [prioici^ 

Br. 103. 
PUPPE gttbernatrix sedisti, andacia, prima 
Divitiis acuens aspera cordia yirum ; 
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Sola rates stmis infidas, et dulcis amorem 
Lacri nlcisceodum mox nece sola doces. 

Aarea secla hominum, quorum spectandus ocellis 
£ loDginquo itidem pontus et orcus erat 

Br. 126. 
DiTESCis, credo, quid restat? quicquid habcbis 

lo tamulum tecum, morte jubente, trahesP 
Divitias camulas, perenntes negligis horas, 

Increroenta ae?i non cumulare potes. 

Br. 126. 
Mater ^dulaDtomy prolesqae pecunia curae, 
Teqne friii timor est, teque carere dolor. 

Br. 126. 
Mb miaernm sors omnis habet; florentibus aoiiis 

Pauper eram, nommis difflnit area senis ; 
Queis ati poteram quondam Fortnna negavit, 

Queis oti nequeo, nunc mihi prsbet opes. 

Br. 127. 
Mnemosyne, ut Sappho mellita voce canentem, 
Aodiit, irata est ne nova Musa foret. 

Br. 152. 
Cum tacet indoctns, sapientior esse videtar, 
Et morbus tegitur, dum premit ora pudor. 

Br. 155. 
Nunc hnic, nunc aliis cedens, cui farra Mcnippns 

Credit, Achaemenidx nuper.agellus eram. 
Qaod nnlli proprium versat Fortima, putabat 
lUe snum stolidas^ nunc putat ille suum. 

04 
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Hic, anntm at repent, laqueumabjicit,al 
^DD reperit, nectit quem repeiit, hqaeai 



Hehheii Deorum Qimciiini, pennii leven 
Qoo rege gandent Arcadei, Inreni boum, 



QMLJBCORVM EPIGRAMMATUM, &C. 133 

H^juB pdestne qui ?igU custos stetit, 
Clani Docte tollit Aalus, et ridens ait ; 
Pnestat magutro sspe discipaluB sao. 

Br. 293. 
Qui jacet hie, senros \ixit, niinc, lumine caasus, 
Dario mafiio non miDiu ille potest 

Br. 2fr, 
FuNUt Alexandri mentitur fama ; fidesqae 
Si Pluebo, victor nescit obire diem. 

Br. 241. 
Nauta, qois hoc jaceat ne percontere sepulchro, 
ETeniat tantnm mitior onda tibi ! 

Br. 256. 
Cur opiilentus eges ! tua cuncta in foenore ponit. 
Sic aiiis diyes, tu tibi pauper agis. 

Br. 262. 
Qui pascit barbam si crescit mente, Platoni, 
Hirce, parem nitido te tua barba facit 

Br. 266. 
Clarus Joannes, reginae affinis, ab alto 

Sanguine Anastasii, cuncta sepulta jacent : 
£t pins, et recti cultor : non ilia jacere 

Dicam; stat virtus non subigenda neci. 

Br. 267. 
CuMCTiPARENS tcllus salvc, levis esto pnsillo 
Lysigeniy fnerat non gravis ille tibi. 
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Br. 285. 
Naufragus hie jaceo; contra, Jacet ecce coIodob! 
Idem orcus teme, sic, pelagoque sabest 

Br. 301. 
Quid salvere jabes me, pessime? Corripe gressos; 

£st mihi quod non te rideo, plena sains. 
£t ferns estTimon sub terris; Janitor orci, 

Cerbere, te morsn ne, petat ille, cave. 

Br. 507. 
ViTAM a terdecimo sextos mihi finiet annus, 

Astra mathematicos si modo vera decent. 
Sufficit hoc votis; flos hie pnlcherrimus aevi est, 

£t senium triplex Nestoris uma capit 

Br. 322. 
ZosiMA, qua solo fuit olim corpore serva, 
Corpore nunc etiam libera facta fuit. 

Br. 326. 
ExiGuuM en ! Priami monumentum ; hand ille me- 
Quale, sed hostiles, quale dedere manus. [retur 

Br. 326. 
Hector dat gladium Ajaci, dat Balteum et Ajax, 
Hectori, et exitio munus utrique fuit. 

Br. 344. 

Ut vis, ponte minax; modo tres discesseris olnasi 
Ingemina fluctus, ingeminaque sonum. 

Br. 344. 
Naufragus hie jaceo; fidens tamen utere velis, 
Totum aliis sequor, me pereunte, fuit. 
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Br. 398. 
iCLiTUS ego ; indoctae ne laedite lingaae 
jtile ingenium qasro, capaxque mei, 
homo mihi pro sexcentis, turba popelli 
) DuUOy clamo nunc tumiilatus idem. 

Br. 399. 
lAcioTA, vale lux alma, Cleombrotus infit 
saltu e muro ditis opaca petit : 
i nihil passus, animi at de sorte Platonis 
ipta legensy 8ol^ vivere mente cupit. 

Br. 399. 
vs, Epictetus, mutilato corpore, vixi, 
srieque Irus, curaque summa DeCim. 

Br. 445. 
: hie Praxiteles ? nudam vidistis, Adoni, 
iri, et Anchisa, non alius, Venerem. 

Br. 451. 
.ATO acceudis quisquis carbone lucemam, 
meo accendas ; ardeo totus ego. 

Br. 486. 
ERhoc templum,ut,siquandoreIinquet Olym- 
le non alius desit Olympus, babet. [pum^ 

Br. 487. 
et extemus grati ; domus bospita nescit 
ire, quis, cujus, quis pater, unde veois* 
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POMPEII. 

Br. 487. 

Cum ftigere haud possit, fractis Victoria pennis, 
Te manet imperii, Roma, perenne decus. 

Br. 488. 
Latrones alibi locupletum quaerite tecta, 
Assidet huic cnstos strenoa pauperies. 

Fortune malim adversae tolerare procellas, 
Quam domini ingentis ferre supercilium. 

£n, Sexto, Sexti meditator imago, silente, 
Orator statua est, statuaeqae orator imago. 

PuLCHRA est virginitas intacta, at vita periret, 

Omnes si vellent virginitate froi ; 
Nequitiam fugiens, servatk contrahe lege 

Conjugium, ut pro te des iiominem patriae. 

Pert hmneris, venerabile onus, Cythereis heros 
Per Trojse flammas, densaque tela, patrem. 

Clamat ct Argivis, vetuli, ne tangite, vita 
Exiguum est Marti, sed mihi grande lucmm. 

Forma animos homioum capit, at, si gratia desit, 
Nod tenet ; esca natat pulchra, sed hamus abest. 

CoGiTAT aut loquitur nil vir, nil cogitat uxor, 
Felici thalamo non puto, rixa strepit 

BucciNA disjecit Tbebarum mcenia, struxit 
Quae lyra, quam sibi non conduit harmonia I 
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Mbntb senes olimjiivenis, Fanstine, premebas^ 
Nnnc juvenQm teires robore corda senex. 

Laevum at ntmmque decus, juvcni quod pnebutt 
olim 
Tnrba seniim, juTenes nunc tribuere seni. 

ExcEPTJB hospitio musae, tribuere libellos 
Herodoto hospitii prsmia, quaeque sunm. 

Stella mea,ob8enrans steiku, Dii me aethera fkxiot 
Multis at te oculis aim potis aspicere. 

Clara Cheronese soboles, Plutarche, dicavit 
Hanc statuam ingenio, Roma benigna^ tuo. 

Das bene collatos, quos Roma et Graecia jactat^ 
At Divos paribus passibus ire duces ; 

Sed similem, Plutarche, tuae describere vitam 
Nod poteras, regio non tulit ulla parem. 

Dat tibi Pythagoram pictor; quod ni ipse tacere 
Pythagoras mallet, vocem habuisset opus. 

Prolem Hippi et sua qak meliorem secula nollatn 
Videre, Archidicen base tumulavit humus , 

Qoam, regom sobolem, nuptam, mat rem, atque 
sororem, 
Fecenmt nuUi sors titulique gravem. 

Cecropidis gravis hie ponor, Martiqne diratus, 
Qua tua signantur gettta, Philippe, lapis, 

Spretajacet Marathon Jacet et Salamiuia laui-us^ 
Omnia dum MacedOim gloria et arnia premout* 

Sint DemostlienicSi ut jurata cadavera voce, 
Stabo illis qui sunt, quique fuere gravis. 



Flobibus in pratis, legi quos ipse, coroDim 
Coiitextam variis, do, Hhodaclea, tibi : 

Hie aneiDone hnmet, coutert parcissn* odore 
Com *ia1iB ; spiianl lilia mista rosis. 

His redimita comag, morea depone luperbo*, 
Bsc peritura nit^Dt; tuperitoranites! 

MuRBH Asclepiades sob tecto nt vidit avani 
Quid tibi, mii9, meeum, dixit, amice, tibi. 

Mas blanduiu ridenl, respoodit, pelle timoTe 
Hie, bane vir, sedem, non alimeuta, peto. 

SxpE tnom ia tumulum lacryrnarum decidit i 
Qiiem fijiidii blaodo junetus amore dolor i 

Cbarna enim cunctis, taoqaam, dum vita mai 
Cuique esses nabu, cuique sodalis, eras. 

Heu qoani dura pr«ces sprevit, quam aurda qui 
Parca, jnventutem hod miserata tuam! 

Arti ignis locem tnbni, tamen aiiis et ignia 
. NtiDc ope, Bupplid vivit imago uiei. 
Gratia nulla homiuum meates tenet, ista Prom 
Muncra muneribus, si retulere fabri. 

Illa triomphatrix Graidni consueta procomi 
Ante euaa agmen Ijiis habere fores. 

Hoc Veneri speculum ; nolo me ceruere qtial 
Sum nnnc, ncc possum ceniere qualia erani 

CnETBiDA fabellas Juices garrire peritam 
Prosequitur laclymis tilia monta Sami; 

Blandam lanifici sociam sine fine loquacem, 
Qnam tenet hie, cimctas qme manet, alta q 



EPICTSTI. 1^9 

)iciTK, Cansidiciy gelido nunc marmore magni 
Hogitiim tmniiliis comprimit Amphiloci. 

•I forsan tmnuliim quo conditur Eumaros aufers 
iil lacri fiicies ; ossa liabet ct cmereHi. 



EPICTETL 



is, rex deonini, tuque, due, necessitas, 
too, lege Testr^, vita me feret mea. 
eqoar libeoter, sin reluctari velim, 
jam scelestus, nee tamen minus seqiHir. 



E THEOCRITO, 



*otTA, lector, hie quiescit Hipponax 
i sis scelcstus, praetcri, procul, marmor : 
it te t>onum si ndris, et bonis natum, 
*Qtom bic sedile^ et si placet, sopor tutus. 



EUR. MED, 193—203. 

NoN inmierito culpanda venit 
Proavt^m vaecors insipientia. 
Qui convivia lautasque dapes 
Hilarare snis jussere modis 
Cantom, vitae dulce levamen. 
At nemo feras iras hominum, 
Domibns Claris cxitiales, 
Voce aut fidibns pellere docuit 



130 SEPTEM iETATES. 

Queis tamen autem ferre medelam 
Utile cunctis hoc opus esset ; 
Nanique, ubi meiuas onerant epulsB; 
Quorsum dulcis luxuria soni ? 
Sat laetitilty sine subsidiis, 
Pectora moUi mulcot dubise 
Copia coenae. 



SEPTEM STATES. 

Prima parit terras aetas, siceatque secunda, 
Evocat Abramam dein tertia ; quarta relinqait 
^gyptum ; templo Solomonis quinta supersit ; 
Cyrum sexta timet ; laetatur septima Christo. 



His ^ Templemanni numeris descripseris orbem. 
Cum^ sex centariis Judaeo millia septem. 

' The above m a version of a Latin epigram on the ftmons 
John, Dake of Marlboroogh, by the Abbe Salvini, which is 
as follows : 

Hand alio valta, fremoit Mars aeer in armii ; 
Hand alio, Cypriam perculit ore Denm. 

The Duke was, it seems, remarkably handsonw in his 
person, to which the second line has reference. 

> To the above lines (which are nnftnisbed, and can, there- 
fore, be only offered as a fragment,) in Johnson's mano- 
scrlpt, are prefixed the words « Geographica Metrica.* As 
we are referred, in the first of the verses, to Templeman, 



GE06RAPHICA METRICA. 131 

Myrias iEgypto^ cessit bis septima pin^i. 
Myrias adsciscit sibi monagesima septeui 
Impeiiom qua Titrca ^ ferox exercet iDiqnum. 

Undedes binas decades et millia septem 
Sortitor * Pelopis tellus quae nomine gandet. 

Myriades decies septem numerare jubebit 
Pastor Arabs ^ : decies octo sibi Persa ^ requirit. 

Myriades sibi pnlcra dnas, duo millia poscit 
Parthenope ^. NoTies vult tellus mille Stcana^. 
Papa ' sue regit imperio ter millia quinqne. 



for btving furniahed the nanierlul corapaUtions that are 
the satject of them, his work has been accordingly consulted, 
the title of whicti is, ' A new Survey of the Globe,' and which 
profienes to give an accurate mensuration of all the empires, 
kingdomt, and otlier divisions thereof, in the square miles tliat 
tliey Tespedhrtly contain. On comparison of tlw several num- 
Iwrf In these verses, with thpse set down by Templeman, it ap- 
pears that nearly half of them are precisely the same ; the rest 
are not so exactly done. For the convenience of the reader 
it has beentliought right to subjoin each number, as it stands in 
Tempieman's work, to that in Johnson's verses which refers 
to it. 

3 In tliis first article that is versified, there is an accurate con- 
formity in Johnson's number to Templeman*s; who sets down 
Ike aqnare miles of Palestine at 7,600. 

4 The square miles of Egypt are, in Templeman, l^CTOO. 

5 The whole Turkish empire, in Templeman, is computed at 
960,057 square miles. 

* In the four following articles, the numbers in Templeman 
and in Johnson's verses are alike. We find, accordingly, the 
Morea, in Templeman, to be set down at 7>«^0 square miles ; 
Arabia, at 700,000; Persia, at 800,000 ; and Naples, at 22,000. 

7 ^eily, in Templeman, is put down at 9,400. 

* The Pope^s dominions, at 14,868. 



VJ2 GEOGRAPHICA METRICA. 

Cum sex centuriis numerat sex millia Tnsciis '. 
Centarik Ligures '^ angent duo millia quarti 
Centnrisoctavam decademaddit Lucca'* secundar 

Ut dicas, spatiis qnain latis imperit orbi 
Russia '% myriadas ter denas adde trecentis : 
Sardinian! '-^ cum sexcentis sex millia complent. 

Cum sexagenis, dum plura recluserit aetas, 
Myriadas ter mille tiomini dat terra *^ colendas. 

Vult sibi vicenas millesima myrias addi, 
Vicenis quinas, Asiam '^ metata celebrem. 

Se quinquagenis octingentesima jungit 
Myrias, ut menti pateat tota Africa'^ doctae. 

Myriadas, septem decies Europa *7 ducentis 
£t quadragenis qnoque per tria millia jungit. 

Myriadas denas dat, quinque et millia, sexque 
Centurias, et tres decades Europa Britannis *^ 

Ter tria myriadi conjungit millia quarts, 
Centuriae quartae decades quinque Anglia'' nectit. 

Millia myriadi septem foecunda secundae 
£t quadragenis decades quinque addit lenie % 

9 Tascany, at 6,64a 

*° Genoa in Templemau, a« in Johnson likewiw* u aet down 
at 2,400. 

" Locoa, atSaO. 

■' The Rnasuin empire, in the SQCh plate of TcmplemUj la 
aet down at 3,303,485 square miles. 

■3 Sardinia, in Templeman, as likewise in Johnson, CfiOO* 

14 The habitable world, in Templenuui, b compolcd, in 
sqaare miles, at 3O,6r)6,806. 

15 Asia, at 10,^7,487. 
i6 Africa, at 8.506,208. 
»7 Europe, at 2,7*9^. 

10 The British dominions, at 105,631. 

'9 England, as lilcewise in Johnson's expression of the nnni- 
ber, at 49,450. 
'o Ireland, at 274497. 
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ingeutis quadragenis socialis adauget 
I Belga^^ novem. 

r sex centorias Hollandia '' jactat opima 
cimam Camber ^' vult septem millibos addi. 



I the three remaining iniUineef, wbich make tb« whole 
ibmon appears to have rendered into Latin verse, we 
I nambers exactly agreeing with those of Templeman ; 
akes the sqnare miles of the United Provinces, 9^40; 
Province of Hollnid, 1,800; and of Wales, ifiiu 
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ENCOMIUM ON JOSEPH WARTON. 



FROM MANT'S VERSES TO HIS MEMORY. 

O TOWERS of Vcotey and thou gentle stream^ 
Itchin, ye beading vales, and bree^ downs, 
Von best his praise can witness : — Oft he clioib'd 
In mom of life your fir-crown*d hill, and roam'd 
Yoar osiei'd meads, and pac'd your cloisters dim ; 
Yon to mendaan tame beheld him rise 
Circled with Wykefaam's sons, and you beheld 
How Wykehanf s grateful sons the tribute paid 
Of filial love, and cheered his closing day. 

For well was Warton lov'd, and well deserv'd ! 
Whether he led the fiittering step of youth 
To offer incense at the Mnse*s shrine ; 
Or, justly stem, check'd with forbidding frown 
laipetnons vice ; or with approving smile 
Cherish'd the hopes of Virtue's modest bud; 
Strong to convince, and gentle to persuade, 
' His tongue drop'd manna/ and his ardent eye 
Sparided with tempered rage, or beam'd with joy, 
Bomidiess: nor wonder; for within his heart 
Dwdt pare affection, and the liberal glow 
Of ckarity, joiii'd to each native grace. 
Which the sweet Muse imparts to those she loves. 
His w«R tiie tear of pity, soft as showers 
That fidl on April meadows, his the rap'd 



6 ENCOMIUM ON JOSEPH WARTON. 

Impassion'd thought, quick as the lightning's glance, 
And warm as summer suns : and every flower 
Of Poesy, which by the laurelled spring 
Of Aganippe, or that Roman stream 
Tiber, or Tuscan Amo, breath'd of old. 
Its fragrance sweet ; and every flower, whicli flinci 
Hath drunk the dew beside the banks of Thamciy 
Met in his genial breast and blossomed there. 

Happy old man 1 for therefore didst thou seek 
Ecstatic vision by the haunted stream 
Or grove of fairy : then thy nightly ear 
(As from the wild notes of some hairy harp) 
Thriird with strange music ; if the tragic plainli 
And sounding lyre of those Athenians okj. 
Rich-minded poets, fathers of the stage, 
Rous*d thee enraptur'd; or the pastoral reed 
Of Mantuan Tityrus charmed ; or Dante fierce, 
Or more mq|estic Homer swelled thy soul. 
Or Milton's muse of fire. 
Happy old man ! Yet not in vain to thee 
Was Fancy's wand committed : not in vain 
Did Science fill thee with her sacred lore : — 
But if of fair and lovely aught 
Of good and virtuous in her hallow'd walls, [yean, 
Through the long space of thrice twelve glorioos 
Thy Venta nurtur'd; if transplanted thence 
To the fair banks of Isis and of Cam, 
It brighter shone ; and haply thence again, 
Thence haply spread its influence through the land, 
That be thy praise. Be it thy praise, that thoa 
Didst bathe the youthful lip in the fresh spring, 
' The pure well-head of Poesy,' didst point. 
Like thine own lov'd Longmus, to the steej^ 
Parnassian crag, and led'st thyself th^ way.;-^ 





B1IGOBIIUBI ON JOIBPH WARTON. 7 

Be it tfiy pnise, that tliou didst clear the path 
Which leadi to Virtue's fane; not her of stem 
And stoic aspect dark, till Virtue wears 
The i^oom of Vice; but such as warms the heart 
To act! of love, and peace, and gentleness, 
And tenderest charity ; such as around 
^liy earthly passage shed her cheerful light. 
And soch as Wykeham best might love to view. 

So thine allotted station didst thou fill, 
And now art passed to thy peaceful grave. 
In age and honours ripe. Then not for thee 
Ponr we the tear of sorrow, not with strains 
like those despondent, which the Done bard 
Wept for his Bion, do we tend on thee : 
For other hopes are ours, and other views, 
Brighter and happier scenes ! No earthly chains 
Slall in this dreary prison-house confine 
Spirits of light; nor shall the heaven-bom mind 
Oblivions linger in the silent cave 
Of endless hopeless sleep. But as the Sun, 
Who drove his fierce and fiery-tressed steeds 
Glorions along the vault of Heaven, at length 
Sinks in the bosom of the westem wave ; 
Anon from forth the chambers of the east 
To nm his giant course ; so didst thou set, 
So mayst thou rise in glory ! 



ODES. 



TO FANCY. 

wRENT of each loTely Muse ! 
spirit o'er my seal diffuse ; 
all my artless 8ong» preside, 
botsteps to thy temple guide ; 
ffer at thy tm^boUt shrUiey 
)ldeii cups no costly wine ; 
nnrder'd fatling of the flock, 
flowers and honey from the rock* 
rmph! with loosely-flowing hair, 
I bnskin'd leg, and bosom bare ; 
waist with myrtle-girdle bound, 
brows with Indian feathers crowned ; 
ing in thy snowy hand 
dlrcommanding magic wand ; 
30wer to bid fresh gardens blow 
cheerless Lapland's barren snow ; 
>se rapid wings thy flight convey, 
Dugh air, and over earth and sea : 
le the vast, various landscape tics 
spicuous to thy piercing eyes -y 
>ver uf the desert, hail ! 
, in what deep and pathless vale, 
)n what hoary mountain's side, 
Ist falls of water, yon reside ; 
St broken rocks, a rugged scene, 
h green and grassy dales between : 



10 ODES. 

Midst forests dark of aged oak % 
Ne'er echoing with the woodman's stroke ; 
Where never human ait appe^r'd. 
Nor e'en one straw-rooft cot was rear'd ; 
Where Nature seems to sit alone, 
Miyestic on a craggy throne. 
Tell me the path, sweet wanderer, tell. 
To thy unknown sequester'd cell ; 
Where woodbines cluster round the door, 
Where shells and moss overlay the floor ; 
And on whose top a hawthorn blows, 
Amid whose thickly-woTcn boughs 
Some nightingale still builds her nest, 
Each evening warbling thee to rest. 
Then lay me by the haunted stream, 
Wrap'd in some wild, poetic dream ; 
In converse while methinks I rove 
With Spenser through a fairy grpve ; 
Till suddenly awak'd, I hear 
Strange whisper'd music in my ear^; 
And my glad soul in bliss is drown'd. 
By the sweetly- soothing sound ! 
Me, Goddess, by tlie right-hand lead, 
Sometimes tlirough the yellow mead, 
Where Joy, and white-rob'd Peace resort, 
And Venus keeps her festive court. 
Where Mirth and Vouth each evening mee^, 
And lightly trip with nimble feet. 
Nodding their lily-crowned heads. 
Where Laughter ro»e-lip'd Hebe leads : 
Where Echo walks steep hills among, 
Lisf ning to the shepherd's song : 

I MUton. II PetiMroio. « Id. 



ODES. 11 

ot these flowery fields of joy 
ing my pensive mind employ ; 
!, Fancy, fbom the scenes of folly^ 
eet the matron Melancholy ! 
ess of the tearfhl eye, 
loves to fold her arms and sigh ; 
8 with silent footsteps go 
lamels, and the honse of woe ; 
»thic churches, vanlts, and tombs, 
e each sad night some virgin comes, 
throbbing breast, and faded cheek, 
•romis'd bridegroom's am to seek. 

some abbey's mouldering tow'rs, 
e, to avoid cold wintry show^ 
aked beggar shivering lies, 

¥diistling tempests roond her rise,' 
rembles lest the tottering wall 
d on her sleeping infants (all. 
vr let OS louder strike the Ijnre, 
ly heart glows with martial fire : 
» I feel, with sudden heat, 
ig tumnltuous bosom beat ;. 
rampet's clangors pierce my ear, 
usand widows' shrieks I hear : 
! mc another horse,' I cry, 
le base Gallic squadrons fly ; 
ce is this rage ? — what spirit say, 
ittle hurries me awayf 
ancy, in her fiery car, 
ports me to the thickest war ; 
! whirls me o'er the hills of slain, 
e tumnlt and destruction reign ; 
p, mad with pain, the wounded steed 
[)le9 the dying and th6 dead; 

H 



i 
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Where giant Terror stalks around, 
With sullen joy surveys the ground^ 
And pointing to the* ensangnin'd field 
Shakes his dreadful gorgon-shield. 

O guide me from this horrid scene 
To higb-arch'd walks, and alleys green^ 
Which lovely Laura «edLB, to shun 
The fervours of the mid-diy sun. 
The pangs of absence, O remove. 
For thou can'st please me near my love^ 
Can'st fold in visionary bliss, 
And let me think I steal a kissj . 
While her ruby lips dispense 
Luscious nectar's quintessence f 
When young-ey'd Spring profusely ' throws 
From her green lap' the pink and rose; 
When the soft turtle of tiie dale 
To Summer tells her tender tale ; 
When Autumn cooling caverns seeks. 
And stains with wine his jolly cheeks; 
When Winter, like poor pilgrim old. 
Shakes his silver beard with cold ; 
At every season let my ear 
Thy solemn whispers, Fancy, hear. 
O warm, enthusiastic maid. 
Without thy powerful, vital aid. 
That breathes an enetgy divine. 
That gives a soul to every line, 
Ne'er may I strive with lips profime, 
To utter an nnhallow'd strain ; 
Nor dare to touch the sacred string. 
Save when vrith smiles thou bid'st me sing. 
O bear our prayer, O hither come. 
From thy lamented Shakspeare's tomb,. 



ODES. 15 



On which thou lov'st to sit at eve, 
Musing o*er thy darling's grave : 
O qaeen of nombers, once again 
Animate some chosen swain, 
Who, fiird with inexhausted fire. 
May boldly smite the sounding lyre, 
Who with some new, unequall'd song, 
May rise above the rhyming throng; 
0*er all our listening passions reign, 
(yerwhelm our souls with joy and pain : 
With terror shake, with pity move, 
Ronse with revenge, or melt with love. 
O deign to* attend his evening walk, 
With him in groves and grottos talk ; 
Teach him to scorn with frigid art. 
Feebly to touch the* emraptur'd heart ; 
Like lightning, let his mighty verse 
The bosom's inmost foldings pierce ; 
With native beauties win applause, 
Beyond cold critic's studied laws: 
O let each Muse's fame increase, 
O bid Britannia rival Greece! 



14 ODES. 

TO EFENING. 

IIail, meek-ey*d maiden, clad in sober greyi 
Whose soft approach the weary wood-man loteij 
As homeward bent to kiss his prattling babes, 
Jocnnd he whistles through the twilight grorei* 

When I%(£bas sinks behind the gilded hills, 
Yon lightly o'er the nusty meadows walk ; 
The drooping daisies bathe in honey dews, 
And nurse the nodding ^iolefft slender stalk. 

The panting dryads, that in day's fierce heat 
To inmost bowers, and cooling caverns ran -, 
Return to trip in wanton evening-dance ; 
Old Silvan too returns, and laughing Pan. 

To the deep wood the clamorous roOks rfepoif, 
light skims the swallow o'er the watfery scene) 
And from the sheep-cote, and A-esh-fiirrowM fieMi 
Stout ploughmen meet, to wrestle on the Green. 

The swain, that artless sings on yonder rock, 
His supping sheep, and lengthening shadow spies ; 
Pleas'd with the cool, the calm, refreshful hour, 
And with hoarse humming of unnumbei'd fiies. 

Now every passion sleeps : desponding Liove, 
And pining Envy, ever-restless Pride ; 
A holy calm creeps o'er my peacefiil soul. 
Anger, and mad Ambition's storms subside. 

O modest Evening I oft let me appear 
A wandering votary in thy pensive train ; 
Listening to every wildly-warbling throat 
That fills with fiirewell sweet thy darkening plam. 



ODIS. 15 

TO LIBERTY. 

O GODDESS, on whose steps attend 
Pieasnre and laughter-loving Health, 
Wliite-niantled Peace, with olive-wand. 
Young Joy, and diamond-sceptred Wealth -^ 
Blithe Plenty, witli her loaded horn. 
With Science, bright-ey'd as the morn. 
In Britain, which for ages past 
Has been thy choicest darling care ; 
Who mad'st her wise, and strong, aqd fair, 
May thy best blessings ever last ! 

For thee the pining prisoner mourns. 
Deprived of food, of mirth, of light ; 
For thee, pale slaves to galleys chain'd. 
That ply tough oars from mom to night; 
Thee, the proud sultan's beauteous train, 
By eunuchs guarded, weep in vain, 
Tearing the roses from their locks ; 
And CSiuinea's captive kings lament, 
By chiistian lords to labour sent, 
Whip*d like the dull, unfeeling ox. 

Inspired by thee, deaf to fond nature's cries. 
Stem Brutus, wh^n Rome's genius loudly call'd, 
Gave her the matchless filial sacrifice, 
Unable to behold her power enthrall'd ! 
And he of later age, but equal iame, 
Dar'd stab the tyrant though he lov'd the friend ', 
How burnt the Sp^tan' vrith wariQ patriot flame, 
In thy great cause his valorous life to end ! 
l)ow burst Gustavus from the Swedish mine ! 
Like light from chaos dark, eternally to shine. 

I Leonidas. 
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When Heaven to all thy joys bestows. 

And graves upon oar hearts — be free ! — 

Shall coward man those joys resign. 

And dare reverse this great decree P 

Submit him to some idol-king, 

Some selfish, passion-goided thing. 

Abhorring man, by man abhorr'd, 

Around whose throne stands trembling Doubt, 

Whose jealous eyes still roll about; 

And Murder, with his reeking sword? 

Where trampling Tyranny with Fate j 
And black Revenge gigantic goes ; 
Hark, how the dying infants shriek. 
How hopeless age is sunk in woes ! 
Fly, mortals, from that faded land. 
Though rivers roll o'er golden sand. 
Though birds in shades of cassia sing, 
Harvests and fruits spontaneous rise, 
j!^o storms disturb the smiling skies, 
Atad each soft breeze rich odours bring. 

Britannia watch! — remember peerless Rome, 
Her high-tower'd head dash'd meanly to the ground; 
Remember, freedom's guardian, Grecians doom. 
Whom, weeping, the despotic Turk has bound ; 
May neVr thy oak-crown'd hills, rich meads and 

down, 
(Fame, virtue, courage, property, forgot) 
Thy peaceftd villages, and busy tovnis, 
Be doom'd some death-dispensing tyrantfs lot ; 
On deep foundations may thy freedom stand, 
Long «s the sarge ab^ll lash thy tea-encircled land. 



I 



TO HEALTH. 

WaiTTBN ON A RECOVERY FROM THE SMALL-POX. 

O WHETHER with laborioos clowns, 
In meads and woods thoa lov'st to -dwell } 
In noisy, merchant-crowded tovms. 
Or in the temperate Brachman's ceil ; 
Who from tiie meads of Ganges' ihutfui flood. 
Wet with sweet dews, collects liis flowery food. 

In Bath or in Montpelliei's plains, 
Or rich Bermuda's balmy isle. 
Or the cold North, whose fur-clad swains 
Ne'er saw the pnrple Autnnm smile, 
Who over alps of snow, and deserts drear. 
By twinkling star-light drive the flying deer. 

O lovely qaeen of mirth and ease, 
Whom absent, beauty, banquets, wine. 
Wit, mnsic, pomp, nor science please. 
And kings on ivory conches pine -, 
Nature's kind nurse, to whom by gracious Heaven, 
To soothe the pangs of toilsome life 'tis giv'n. 

To aid a languid wretch repair. 

Let pale-ey'd Grief tliy presence fly. 

The restless demon, gloomy Care, 

And meagre Melancholy die ; 
Drive to some lonely rock the giant Pain, 
And bind him howling with a triple chain ! 



IB ODES. 

O come, restore my aching sight. 

Yet let me not on Laura gaze; 

Soon must I quit that dear delight, 

O'erpower'd by Beauty's piercing rays } 
Support my feeble feet, and largely shed 
Thy oil of gladness on my fainting head. 

How nearly had my spirit pass'd, 
TiU stopM by Metcalf s skilful hand, 
To Deatli's dark regions, wide and waste, 
And the black river's mournful strand ; 
Or to those vales of joy and meadows bleis'd. 
Where sages, heroes, patriots, poets rest : 

Where Maro and Mosseus sit 

Listemng to Milton's loftier song, 

With sacred silent wonder smit ; 

While, monarch of the tuneful throng. 
Homer in rapture throws his tnunpet dowQ^ 
4nd to the Briton gives his amaranthine crown. 



ODES. 19 



TO SUPERSTITION. 

Hence to some Convent's gloomy aisles^ 

Where cheerfol daylight never smiles: 
Tyrant! from Albion haste, to slavish Rome ; 

There by dim tapers' livid light. 

At the still solemn hours of night, 
Inpensivenasings walk o'a many a soonding tomb. 

Thy clanking chains, thy crimson steel, 

Thy venom'd dart&t^and hsufbarons wheel, 
Malignant fiend, bear from this isle away. 

Nor dare in error's fetters bind 

One active, fi^ebom, British mind ; [sway. 

That strongly stiives to spring indignant firom thy 

Thoa bad'stt grim Moloch's irowniiig priest 

Snatdi screaming infants from the breast, 
Regardless of the fhmMc mother's wcies ; 

'Dion led'st the ruthless sons of Spain 

To wondering India's golden plain, 
FVom deluges of blood where tenfold banrests rose. 

But lo ! how swiftly art thou fled, 

When Reason lifts his radiant head; 
lichen his resounding, awfoi voic« tii^ hear. 

Blind Ignorance, thy doting sire, 

Thy daughter, tntmbling Fear, retire } 
ind all thy ghastly train of terrors disappear. 

So by the Magi haH'd from fiir. 
When Phoebus mounts biff early car. 



Tlie sliriekin^ gboaU to ttieii dark cl 
The full gorg'd wolves retreat ; im 
Tbe prowling lioDexei roar. 

Bat luuteo with dieir prey to some i 

Hail then, ye triendi of ReMOO, b 
Ye foes to Myitery'a orliniu *eil. 

To Truth's liigh temple guide my *t( 
Where Clsrke and Woltuton i«n( 
With Locke and NewtoD by Ibeii 

While Plato liti ibore enthroD'd in < 



TO A OENTLEMAl 

UPDH HI* TBATIL* THKOtlBB 

While I wil^ food afficiom care. 
For yoa my cborded shell prepan 



Where abril thl> vene my CyQthi< 
WDxr Bcene of art now charms yoi 
Say, on what tacred ipot of Ronu 
■trayp 



For at that b< 

Tbe shadai of ancient barda repai 

To join in dwnd Mmg hi* ballow'd I 
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And oft repeat, in eager thought elate, 
(As round in clasaic search yon trace) 
With cnrions eye the pleasing pUce, [sate.* 

' This Ibant he loVd, and there beneath that oak he 

How longs my raptiir*d breast with yon, 

Great Raphael's magic strokes to view, 
To whose bless'd hand each charm the Graces gaTe ! 

Whence each fair form with beauty glows, 

like that of Venus, when she rose 
Naked in blushing charms from ocean's hoary waTe. 

As oft by roving fancy led, 

To smooth Clitumnns' banks you tread. 

What awftil thoughts his tabled waters raise ! 
While the low-thougfated swain, whose flock 
Grazes around, from some steep rock, 

With vulgar disregard his mazy course surveys. 

Now through the ruin*d domes my Muse 
Your steps with eager flight pursues. 

That their cleft piles on Tyber's plains present ; 
Among whose hollow-winding cells. 
Forlorn and wild, Kome*s Genius dwells ; 

His golden sceptre broke, and purple mantle rent 

Oft to those mossy mouldering walls, 
Those caverns dark, and silent halls. 

Let me repair by midnight's paly fires ; 
There muse on Empire's fallen state, 
And frail Ambition^s hapless fate, [inspires. 

While more than mortal thoughts the solemn scene 

What lust of power from the cold North 
Could tempt those Vandal-robbers forth. 
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Fair Italy, thy vine-clad yales to waste? 

Whose hands profane, with hostile blade, . ■ 

Thy storied temples dar'd invade, 
And all thy Parian seats of Attic art deiWd! 

They, weeping Art in fetters bound, 
And gor'd her breast with many a wound, 

And veird her charms in clouds of tinckest lu^lit; 
Sad Poesy, much mjur'd maid, 
They drove to some dim convent's shade. 

And quench'd in gloomy mist her lamp's resplendent 
light. 

There long she wept to darkness dooii|'4> 
Till Cosmo's hand her li^t relum'd. 

That once again in lofty Tasso shone ; 
Since has sweet Spenser caught her fire. 
She breathed once more in Milton's lyre, 

And warm'd the soul divine of Shakspeare^Fancyli 
son. 

Nor she, mild queen, will cease to smile 

On her Britannia'6 raucb-lov'd isle, 
Where these her best, herfavouriteThrte wore bom, 

While Theron ' warbles Ghrecian strains. 

Or polish'd Dodiagton remains. 
The drooping train of arts to cherish and adoni. 

1 Akeoilde. 
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AGAINST DESPAIR. 

RSWfiLL, thou dimpled chenib Joy, 
on ro8e-crown*d, ever-«iiiiliog boy, 
>nt tfay sister Hope to lead 

dance along the primrose mead! 
» more, bereft of happy homv, 
eek tfay Inte-resomiding bow'rs, 
It to yon min'd tower repair, 
' meet the god of groans, Despair ; 
ho, on that ivy-darken*d ground, 
11 takes at eve bis silent round, 

sits yon new-made grave beside, 
bere lies a frantic suicide ; 
bile labonring sighs my heart-strings breaks 
ins to the sullen power I speak : 
laste with thy poisoned dagger, haste, 
» pierce this sorrow-laden breast ! 
' lead me at the dead of night, 
» some sea*beat mountain's height, 
hence with headlong haste I'll leap 

the dark bosom of the deep ; 

show me, far from human eye, 
me cave to muse in, starve and die : 
> weeping friend or brother near, 
f last fond, faltering words to hear/ — 
W2a thus with weight of woes oppress'd 
ionght to ease my bruised breast ; 
ben straight more gloomy grew the shade, 
id lo ! a tall majestic maid : 
>r limbs, not delicately fair, 
ibust, and of a martial air ; 
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She bore of steel a polished shield, 
Where highly-sculptnr'd I beheld 
The' Athenian martyr ' smiliog stand, 
The baleful goblet in his hand : 
Sparkled her eyes with lively fiame. 
And Patience was the Seraph's name ; 
Sternly she look'd, and stem began — 
' Thy sorrows cease, complaining man, 
Rouse thy weak sonl, appease thy moan. 
Soon are the clouds of sadness gone ; 
Though now in Griefs dark groves you walk 
Where grisly fiends about you stalk, 
Beyond a blissful city lies, 
Far from whose gates each anguish flies : 
Take thon this shield, which once of yore 
Ulysses and Alcides wore, 
-And which in later days I gave 
To Regulns and Raleigh brar e ; 
In exile or in dungeon drear, 
Their mighty minds could banish fear ; 
Thy heart no tenfold wo^ shall feel, 
Twas virtue tempered the rough steel ; 
And, by her heavenly fingers wrought. 
To me the precious present brought' 

1 Socrates. 
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TO THE NIGHTINGALE. 

'Hou, that to the moonlight vale 
rblest oft thy plaintive tale, 
it time the village monnurs cease, 
I the still eve is hosh'd to peace, 
en now no bnsy somid is heard, 
itemplation's favourite bird ! 

ntress of night, whose amorous song 
t heard the tufted groves among, 
rns viranton Mabba to begin 
' revels on the circled green, 
ene*er by Meditation led, 
ghtly seek some distant mead ; 

iiort repose of cares to find, 
1 soothe my love-distriacted mind ; 
lil not then, sweet Philomel, 
r sadly-warbled woes to tell; 
sympathetic nmnbers join 
f pangs of luckless love with mine t 

may no swain's rude hand infest 
r tender young, and rob thy nest ; 
r ruthless fowler^ gnUeful snare 
■e thee to leave the fields of air, 
more to visit vale or shade, 
le barbarous virgin's captive made. 
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ON THE SPRING. 

TO A LADT. 

Lo ! Spring array'd in primrose-colonr'd robe, 
Fresh beauties sheds on each enliven'd scene, 

Withshowers and sunshine cheers the smiling glob 
And mantles hill and vale in glowing green. 

All nature feels her vital heat around, 
The pregnant glebe now bursts with foodfnl graii 

With kindly warmtli she opes the frozen ground. 
And with new life informs the teeming plain. 

She calls the fishes from their oozy beds, 
And animates the deep with genial love ; 

She bids the herds bound sportive o'er the mead 
And with glad songs awakes the joyous grove. 

No more the glaring tiger roams for prey, 
All-powerful Love subdues his savage soul. 

To find his spotted mate he darts away. 
While gentler thoughts the flnrst of blood cc 
trol. 

But ah 1 while all is warmth and soft desire. 
While all around Spring's cheerful influence o^ 

You feel not, Amoret, her quickening fire. 
To Spring's kind influence a foe alone. 
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TO A LADY 

WHO HATES THE COUNTRY* 

Now Sammery daughter of the Sim, 
0*er the gay fields comes dancing on, 

And earth o'erflows with joys -, 
Too long in routs and drawing-rooms. 
The tasteless hours my fair consumes, 

Midst folly, flattery, noise. 

Come hear mild lepliyr bid the rose 
Her balmy-breathing buds diselose, 

Come hear the Silling rill ; 
Observe the honey-loaded bee^ 
The beech-embower'd cottage see. 

Beside yon sloping hill. 

By health awoke at early mom, 
WeU brush the dew from every thorn, 

And help unpen the fold ; 
Hence to yon hollow oak well stray, 
Where dwelt, as village-fables say. 

An holy Druid old. 

Come wildly rove through desert dales. 
To listen bow lone nightingales 

In liquid lays complain ; 
Adieu the tender thrilling note. 
That pants in Monticelli's throat. 

And Handel's stronger strain. 

I 
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* Insipid pleasures these ! (you cry) 
Must I from dear assemblies fly 

To see rude peasants toil P 
For operas listen to a bird ? 
Shall Sidney's * fables be preferr'd 

To my sagacious Hoyle*?* 

O falsely fond of what seems great. 
Of purple pomp and robes of state. 

And all life's tinsel glare! 
Rather with hnmble violets bind, 
Or give to wander in the wind 

Yonr length of sable hair. 

Soon as yon reach the rural shade, 

Will Mirth, the sprightly mountain-maid, 

Yonr days and ni^ts attend ; 
8he*ll bring fantastic Sport and Song, 
Nor Cupid will be absent long^ 

Your true ally and friend. 

I Arcadia; a romance by Sir Philip Sidney, 

* Alladiiig to thoae ladies who have left their Nov 
Romances for the profonnd stndy of Mr. Hbyle*8 
WWtt 
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ON THE 



LOSS OF HIS FATHER, THE REV. 
THOMAS WARTON, 

nCAROF B48IN68TOKB,HA.lfT8,WHO DIED IN 1745. 

No more, of mirth and rnral joys, 

The gay description quickly cloys ; 

In melting nombers, sadly slow, 

I tone my altered strings to woe ; 
Attend, Melpomene, and with thee bring 
Thy tragic lute, Eophranor's death to sing. 

Fond wilt tlioa be his name to praise. 

For oft thou heard'st his skilful lays ; 

Isis, for him soft tears has shed, 

She plac'd her ivy on his head ; 
Chose him, strict judge, to rule with steady reins 
The Tigoroos fancies of her listening swains. 

Witli genius, wit, and science bless'd, 
Unshaken Honour arm'd his breast, 
Bade him, with virtuous courage wise, 
Malignant Fortune's darts despise ; 
Him, e*en black Envy's venom'd tongues commend, 
As Scholar, Pastor, Husband, Father, Friend. 

For ever sacred, ever dear, 

O much-lov*d shade 1 accept this tear ; 

Elach night indulging pious woe, 

Fresh roses on thy tomb I strow. 
And wish for tender Spenser's moving verse. 
Warbled in broken sobs o*er Sidney's herse. 
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Let me to that deep cave resort, 
Where Sorrow keeps her silent court ; 
For ever wringing her pale bands. 
While dumb Misfortmie near her stands 
With downcast eyes the Cares around her 
And Pity sobbing sits before the gate. 

Thus stretched npon his grave X snng, 
When straight niy ears with murmiur rui 
A distant, deaf, and (iqUow sound 
Was heard in solemn whispers round — 
' Weep not for me, ^inba^'d in blis^ abpv 
In the bright ]Mngd.onis bliesu'd of joy wid : 



ON SHOOTING. 



Nymphs of the forests, that young oaks p 
From no wns.blasts, and the blue Umnder^i 
O how securely might ye dwell 
In Britain*s p^icefbl shades. 
Far from grim wolves, or tigers' midnight 
Or crimson-crested serpents* hungry hiss, 
But that our savage swains pollute 
With murder your retreati 1 
How oft your birds luive undeserving bled 
Linnet, or warbling thrush, or moaning do 
Pheasant with gaily-glistering wings. 
Or eariy-mounting lark ! 

^ Variaiion: 

* Enofigb, dear Yontb !— thougli wrap'd io blii 
Well pleat'd I listen to tbj lays of lo?e.' 

Sabjoioed tu the edition of his fatber*s poems, 1' 



ODES. 31 

While iu sweet converse io a round yon sit 
On the green turf, or in the woodbine-bower^ 
If chance the thundering gim be heard, 
To grots and caves ye ran ; 
FeaHhl as when Lodona fled from Pan, 
Or Daphne, panting, from enam<>ar'd Soi, 
Or fair Sabrina to the flood 
Her snowy beauties gave : 
When will dread Man his tyrannies ibrego, 
When cease to bathe his barbarous hands in blood, 
EUs subjects helpless, harmless, weak, 
Delighting to destroy? 
More pleasant fkr to shield their tender young 
From churlish swains, that violate their nests ; 
And, vrandering, mom or eve to hear 
Their welcome to the Spring. 



TO SOLITUDE, 



Thou, that at deep dead of night 

Walk'st forth beneath the pale mooH'i light 

In robe of flowing black array'd. 

While cypress-lieaved thy brows o*6nhade ; 

Listening to the crowing cock, 

And the distant somiding clock ; 

Or sitting in thy cavern low. 

Dost hear the blieak vdnds loudly blow. 

Or the lioane death-boding owl. 

Or village mastifi'ls wakeinl howl. 

While through thy melancholy rooih 

A dim faimp casts an awfbl gloom ; 

Thou, that on the meadow green. 

Or daisied upland art not fl6^B, 
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As wreaths for some vain Louis' head ^, 
Or mouiii some soft Adonis dead : 
No more your polish'd lyrics boast. 
In British Pindar's strength o'erwbelin'd and 

As well might ye compare 
The glimmerings of a waxen flame, 
(Emblem of verse correctly tame) 
To his own /Etna's snlphnr-sponting caves ^ 
Whea to Ueaven'a vault the fiery deluge ra 
When clonds and bnmhig rocks dart throu^ 
troubled air. 

II. 1. 

lu roaring cataracts down Aiides' chahneFd st 
Mark bow enonnous Orellana sweeps ! 
Monarch of mighty floods ! supremely stroi 
Foaming from cliff to cliff he whirls along, 
Swoln with an hundred hills' collected snoi 
Thence over nameless regions widely flows 
Round fragrant isles, and citron groves, 
Where still the naked Indian roves, 
And safely builds his leafy bow'r, 
From slavery fiir, and eura'd Iberian pow'r 

II. f . 

So rapid Pindar flovrs. — O parent of the lyre 
Let me for ever thy sweet sons admire I 
O ancient Greece, but chief the bard whose 
The matchless tale of "Troy divine emblaze 
And next Euripides, soft Pity*8 priest, 
Who melts in useful woes the bleeding bre 
And him, who paints the' incestuous kuij 
Wliose soul amaze and horror wring ; 

3 Alluding t» the French and Italian lyric poeto. 
< See ] Pytb. M. 
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Teach me to taste their charms refiii'd, 
The richest banquet of the' enraptur'd miod : 

IL 3. 

For the bless'd man, the Moses' child', 
On whose auspicious birth she smii'd. 
Whose soyl she form'd of purer fire, 
For whom she tun*d a golden lyre. 
Seeks not in fighting fields renown ; 
No widows' midnight shrieks nor bomiog town. 
The peaceful poet please ; 
Nor ceaseless toils for sordid gains. 
Nor purple pomp, nor wide domains, 
Nor heaps of wealth, nor power, nor statesman's 

schemes, 
Nor all deceiv'd Ambition's feverish dreams 
iiure his contented heart from the sweet vale of ease. 

* Hor. Od. 3. L. 4. 



MISCELLANIES. 



THE ENTHUSIAST; 

OR THE LOYE OF NATURE. IVRITTEN IN 1740. 



Rure vero barbaroqae laetatur. 

MARTIAL. 



Ut mibi devlo 



Rupes, et vacuam nemos 
Minuilibet! 

H08. 



Ye green-rob'd Dryads, oft at dusky eve 
By wondering shepherds seen^ to forests brown, 
To unfrequented meads, and pathless wilds, 
Lead me from gardens decked with art* s vain pomps. 
Can gilt alcoves, can marble-mimic gods, 
Parterres embroidered, obelisks, and urns 
Of high relief; can the long spreading lake, 
Or vista lessening to the sight -, can Stow 
With all her attic fanes, such raptures raise, 
As the thrush-haunted copse, where lightly leaps 
The fearful fawn the rusUing leaves along, 
And the brisk squirrel sports from bough to bougb| 
While from a hollow oak, whose naked roots 
O'erhang a pensive rill, the busy bees 
Hum drowsy lullabies ? The bards of old, 
Fair Nature'sfiiends,8ought such retreats, to chann 
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Sweet Echo with theu* soDgs ; oft too they met 
In snmmer-evenings, near sequestered bowen. 
Or mountain-nymph, or muse, and eager leam'd 
The moral strains she taught to mend mankind. 
As to a secret grot ^eria stole ' 
With patriot Nnma, and in silent night 
Whispered him sacred laws, he listening sat 
Kapt with her virtuous voice, old Tyt^r lean'd 
Attentive on his urn, and hush'd his waves. 
Rich in her weeping country's spoils, Versailles 
May boast a thousand fountains, that can cast 
The tortured waters to the distant heavens; 
Yet let me choose some pine-top'd precipice 
Abrupt and shaggy, whence a foamy stream, 
like Anio, tumbling roars ; or some bleak heath. 
Where strolling stands the mournful juniper. 
Or yew-tree scath'd ; while in clear prospect round. 
From the grove's bosom spires emerge, and smoke 
In bluish wreaths ascends, ripe harvests wave. 
Low, lonely cottages, and ruin'd tops 
Of Gothic battlements appear, and streams 
Beneath the sunbeams twinkle. — ^The shrill lark. 
That wakes the woodman to his early task; 
Or love-sick Philomel, whose luscious lays 
Soothe lone night-wanderers; the moaning dove, 
Pitied by listening milk-maid, far excel 
The deep-month*d viol, the soul-lulling lute, 
And battle«breathing trumpet. Artfcd sounds ! 
That please not like the choristers of air, 
When first they hail the' approach of laughing May. 
Can Kent design like Nature? Mark where Thames 
Plenty and pleasure poors through Lincoln*8* meads; 

1 Livy. lib. I. cap. 19. 

* Tbe Earl of Uncaln't terrace at Weybrldse In Surry. 
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Can the great artbt, though with taste supreme 
Endued^ one beauty to thb Eden add i 
Though he, by rules unfettered, boldly scorns 
Formality and Method, round and square 
Disdaining, plans irregularly great. 
Creative Titian, can tliy vivid strokes, 
Or thine, O graceful Raphael, dare to vie 
With the rich tints that paint the breathing mead? 
The thousand-colonr'd tulip, violet* s bell 
Snow-clad and meek, the vermeil-tinctur'd rose, 
And golden crocus? — Yet vritb these the maid 
Phillis or Phoebe at a feast or ynke^ 
Her jetty locks enamels ; fairer she, 
In innocence and home-spun vestments dreas'd^ 
Than if cerulean sapphires at her ears 
Shone pendent, or a precious diamond-cross 
Heav*d gently on her panting bosom white. 

Yon shepherd idly stretched on the rude rock, 
Listening to dashing vnives, and seamews' clang 
High-hovering o'er his head, who views beneath 
The dolphin dancing o*er the level brine. 
Feels more true bli» than the proud admiral, 
Amid his vessels bright with bumish'd gold 
And silken streamers, though his lordly nod 
Ten thousand vnir-wom mariners revere. 
And great ^neas ^ gai*d virith more delight 
On the rough mountain shagged with horrid shades^ 
(Where cloud-compelling Jove, as fimcy dream'd^ 
Descending shook his direful iEgts black) 
Than if he entered the h^ Capitol 
On golden cohimiis reared, a eonquer^d world 
Exhausted^ to enrich its stately head. 
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we pleas'd he slept in poor Evander's cot 
1 shaggy skins, luird by sweet nigfatingales, 
am if a Nero, in an age refin'd, 
neath a gorgeous canopy had plac'd 
8 royal guest, and bade his minstrels sound 
ft slumbrous Lydian airs, to soothe his rest. 
Sappy the first of men ^ ere yet confin'd 
smoky cities; who in sheltering grov^, 
urm caves, and deep-sunk Talleys liv*d and lov'd, 
cares unwounded ; what the sun and qhowers, 
d genial earth untiUag'd could produce, 
ey gather'd grateful, or the acorn brown, 
blushing berry ; by the liquid lapse 
mnrmuring ¥raters call'd to slake their thirst, 
witii&ir nymphs their sun-brown limbs to bathe ; 
til nymphs who fondly clasp'd their favourite 

youths, 
aw'd by shame, beneatli the beechen shaide, 
r wiles nor artificial coyness knew, 
rben doors and walls were not; the melting maid 
r frowns of parents fear'd, nor husband's threats ; 
r had curs'd gold their tender hearts allur'd : 
m beauty was not venal. Injured love, 
;?hither, god of raptures, art thou fled f 
lile Avarice waves his golden wand around, 
dor'd magician ! and his costly cup 
spares with baneful drugs, to' enchant the souls 
each low-thoughted fair to wed for gain, 
n earth*s first infancy (as sung the bard ', 
o strongly painted what he boldly thouj^t) 
)ngli the fierce north oft smote with iron whip 
^ir shivering limbs, though oft the bristly boar 

< See Lucrelins, lib. v. * Locretini. 
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Or hungry lion woke them with tlieir howls, 
And scar'd them from their moss-grown caves to rove 
Houseless and cold ui dark tempestaons nights ; 
Yet were not myriads in embattled fields 
Swept off at once, nor liad the raging seas 
Overwhelmed the foundering bark and shrining 
In vain the glassy ocean smiPd to tempt [crew -, 
The jolly sailor unsuspecting barm. 
For coiflmerce ne'er had spread her swelling sails, 
Nor had the wondering nereids ever heard 
The dashing oar : then famine, want, and pain^, 
Sunk to the grave their fainting limbs ; bnt us, 
Diseasetul dainties, riot and excess. 
And feverish luxury destroy. In brakes 
Or marshes wild, unknowingly they crop*d 
Herbs of malignant juice; to realms remote 
While we for powerful poisons madly roam, 
From every noxious herb collecting death. 
What though unknown to those primeval sires 
The wcll-arch'ddome, peopled with breathingforms 
By fair Italians skilful hand, unknovni 
The shapely coliunn, and the crumbling busts 
Of awful ancestors in long descent ? 
Yet why should man mistsdien, deem it nobler 
To dwell in palaces, and high-roofd lialls, 
Than in God's forests, arahitect supreme ! 
Say, is the Persian carpet, than the field's 
Or meadow's mantle gay, more richly wov*n; 
Or softer to the votaries of ease 
Tlian bladed grass perfum'd vrith dew-drbp*dflow'rs? 
O taste corrupt ! that luxury and pomp. 
In specious names of polish'd manners veilM, 
Should proudly banish Nature*s simple charms! 

^ Paradise Lost, Book xi. 
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AU-beanteoos Natare ! by thy boundless charm; 
Oppress'd, O Where shall I begin tliy praise, 
Where torn the* ecstatic eye, how ease my breast 
That pants with wild astonishment and love ! 
Dark forests, and the opening lawn, refresh'd 
With ever-goshing brooks, hill, meadow, dale, 
Hie balmy bean-field, the gay clover*d close, 
80 sweet^ interchanged, the lowing ox, 
The playful lamb, the distant waterfall 
Now faintly heard, now swelling with the breeze; 
The sound of pastoral reed from hazel-bower. 
The choral birds, the neighing steed that snuffs 
His dappled mate, stung with intense desire; 
The ripen'd orchard when the ruddy orbs 
Betwixt the green leaves blush, the azure skies, 
The cheerful sun that through earth's vitals pours 
Delight and health and heat ; all, all conspire, 
To raise, to soothe, to harmonize the mind. 
To lift on wings of praise, to the great Sire 
Of being and of beauty, at whose nod 
Creation started from the gloomy vault 
Of dreary Chaos, while tlie grisly king 
Mnrmur'd to feel his boisterous power confin'd. 

What are tlie lays of artful Addison, 
Coldly correct, to Shakspeare's warbiings wild ? 
"Whom on tlie winding Avon's willow'd banks 
Fair Fancy found, and bore the smiling babe^ 
To a close cavern ; (still the shepherds show 
The sacred place, whence with religious awe 
They hear, returning from the field at eve. 
Strange whisperings of sweet music through the air) 
Here, as with honey gathered from the rock, 
She fed the little prattler, and with songs 
^ Gray's Progress /sf Poesy. 
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O^ sooth'd his wondering earsj with deep delight, 
On her soft lap he sat, and caught the soends. 

Oft near some crowded city would I walk, 
Ldstening the far-off noises, rattling cars. 
Loud shouts of joy, sad shrieks of samw, knells 
Full slowly tolling, instruments of trade. 
Striking mine ears mth one deep-swelling bom. 
Or wandering near the sea, attend the Sf anda 
Of hollow winds, and ever-beating waves, 
Ev'n when wild tempests swallow up the plains. 
And Boreas' bkists, big hail, and rains combine 
To shake the groves and mountains, would I sit, 
Pensively musing on the' outrageous crimes [hours. 
That wake Heaven's vengeance : at such solemn 
Demons and goblins through the dark aur shriek, 
"While Hecate, with her black-brow'd sisters nme, 
Rides o*er the earth, and scatters woes and death. 
Then too, they say, in drear Egyptian wilds 
The lion and the tiger prowl for prey 
With roarings loud ! the listening traveller 
Starts fear-struck, while the hollow-echoing vaults 
Of pyramids increase the deathful sounds. 

But let me never fail in dondless nights, 
When silent Cynthia in her silver car [hills, 

Through the blue concave slides, when shine the 
Twinkle the streams, and woods look tip'd with gold, 
To seek some level mead, and there invoke 
Old Midnight's sister. Contemplation sage, 
(Queen of the rugged brow, and stem-fix'd eye) 
To lift my soul above this little earth, 
This folly-fettered world : to purge my ears. 
That I may hear the rolling planets' song. 
And tuneful turning spheres : if this be banr'd. 
The little iay« that Aunce in neighbouring dales, 
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afm me with aerial notes. — As thus 
r musing, lo, what awful forms 
appear ! sharp-ey'd Philosophy 
dun-robes, an eagle on his wrist, 
:ets my eye ; next, virgin Solitude 
who blushes at each gazer's sight; 
isdom's hoary head, with crutch iu band, 
ng, and bent with age ; last, Virtue's sel^ 
in white array'd, who with her leads 
nnocence, that prattles by her side, 
I boyf — Harass'd witli fear I stop, 
when Virtue thus — * Whoe'er thou art^ 
by whom I deign to be beheld 
: my midnight walks, depart^ and say 
ncefortli I and my immortal train 
Britannia's isle ; who fondly stoops 
;, her favourite paramour/ She spoke '^ 
she tum'd her round and rosy neck^ 
^ing train, and long ambrosial hair 
ng rich odours, I enamour'd view, 
who will bear me then to western climes^ 
Virtue leaves our wretched land) to field? 
»olluted with Iberian swords : 
's of Innocence, from mortal view 
rettr'd, beneath a plantane's shade. 
Happiness and Quiet sit enthron'd 
inple Indian swains, tlmt I may hunt 
ar and tiger through savannahs wild^ 
h fragrant de3erts,and through citron groves p 
ed on dates and herbs^ would I despise 
-fetch'd cates of Luxury, and hoards 
row-hearted Avarice ; nor heed 
tant din of the tumultuous worlds 

9 Virg. TEn. lb. i. 
K 
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So when rude whiiiwiuds rouse tlie roaring niaiu, 
Beneath fair Thetis sits, in coral caves, 
Serenely gay ; nor sinking sailors' crie» 
Disturb her sportive nymphs, who round her fonn 
The light fantastic dance, or for her hair 
Weave rosy crowns, or with according lutes 
Grace the soft virarbles of her honied voice. 



FASHION. 

A SATIRE. 



Horestias putamns, quod ftequentias; recti apud nos locnn 
tenet errur, ubi pabiicos foetus. 



Yes, yes, my friend, disguise it as you will. 
To right or wrong 'tis Fashion guides os still ; 
A few perhaps rise singularly good. 
Defy and stem the fool-o'erwhelming flood; 
The rest to wander from their brethren fear, 
As social herrings in large shoals appear. 

'Twas not a taste, but powerful mode, that bade 
Yon purblind, poking peer, run picture-mad; 
With the same wonder-gaping face he stares 
On flat Dutch dawbing, as on Guido's airs ; 
What might his oak-crovm'dmanorsmortgag'd gain? 
Alas ! five faded landscapes of Loraine '. . 

Not so Gargilios — sleek, voluptuous lord, * 
A hundred dahities smoke upon his board ; 
Earth, air, and ocean's ransack'd for the feast, 
In masquerade of foreign olios dress'd ; 
Who praises, in this sauce-enamour'd age, 
Calm, healthful temperance, like an Indian sage : 

1 Cl«Q(fe tortioe. 
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Sat could he walk in pablic, were it said, 
Gargilius din'd on beef, and ate brown bread?* 
Happy the grotto'd hermit with his pulse, 
Who wants no truffles, rich ragouts — nor Hulse '. 
Eiow strict on Sundays gay Lsetitia's face f 
How curl'd her hair, how clean her Brussels lace t 
She lifts her eyes, her sparkling eyes to Heav'n, 
Most nun>like mourns, and hopes to be forgiv'n. 
Think not she prays, or is grown penitent, — 
She went to church---because tlie parish went. 

Close Chremes, deaf to the pale widow's grief^ 
Parts with an unsun'd guinea for relief; 
No meltings o'er his ruthless bosom steal, 
More than fierce Arabs, or proud tyrants feel ; 
Yet since his neighbours give, the churl unlocks. 
Damning the poor, his triple-bolted box. 
Why loves not Hippia rank obscenity? 
Why would she not with twenty porters lie? 
Why not in crowded Malls quite naked walk ? 
Not aw*d by virtue — but * The world would talk.* — 
Yet how demurely looks the wishing maid, 
For ever, but in bed, of man afraid ! 
Thus Hammon's * spring by day feels icy-cool^ 
At night is hot as hell's sulphureous pooU 

Each panting warble of Vesconti's throat. 
To Dick, is heav'nUer than a seraph's note ; 
The trills, he swears, soft stealing to his breast. 
Are lullabies, to soothe his cares to rest ; 
Are sweeter far than Laura's luscious kiss. 
Charm the whole man, and lap his soul in bliss : 
Who can such counterfeited raptures bear 
Of a deaf fool who scarce can thunders hear? 

* Sir Edward Holse, the pbysiciau. 
' Lucretius, lib. vi. 84tt. 
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Crowdero might with him for Festiii pass, 
And touching Handel yield to trifling Has::e. 
Bat curd-fkc*d Curio comes ! all prate, and smile, 
Supreme of beaux, great bulwark of our isle ! 
Mark well his feather'd hat, his gilt cockade -, 
Rich rings, white hand, and coat of stiff brocade 
-Such weak-wing'd May-flies Britain's troops die 

grace, 
That Flandria, wondering, mourns our alter'd race 
With him the fair, enraptured with a rattle, 
Of Vanxhall, Garrick, or Pamela prattle. 
This self-pleas'd king of emptiness permit 
At the dear toilet harmlessly to sit; 
As mirthless infants, idling out the day. 
With wooden swords, or toothless puppies play : 
'Tis meaner (cries the mauling) to command 
A conquering host, or save a sinking land, 
Than fbrl fair Flavia's fan, or lead a dance. 
Or broach new-minted fashions fresh from France. 
O France, whose edicts govern dress and meat, 
Thy victor, Britain, bends beneath thy feet ! 
Sti-ange ! that pert grasshopper should lions lead^ 
And teach to hop, and chirp across the mead : 
Of fleets and laurelled chie^ let others boast. 
Thy honours are to bow, dance, boil, and roast. 
Let Italy give mimic canvas fire. 
Carve rock to life, or tune the lulling lyre ; 
For gold let rich Potosi be renowned. 
Be balmy-breathing gums in India found ; 
^is thine for sleeves to teach the shantiest cuts, 
Give empty coxcombs more important struts ; 
Prescribe new mleii fbr knots, hoops, mantcaus, 

wigs. 
Shoes, soups, complexions, coaches, farces, ut^. 
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M uscalia dreams of last night's ball till ten, 
Drinks chocolate, strokes Fop, and sleeps again ; 
Perhaps at twelve dares ope her drowsy eyes, 
Asks Lncy if 'tis late enough to rise ; 
By three each curl and feature justly set. 
She dines, talks scandal, visits, plays piquet : 
Meanwhile her babes with some foul nurse reinaifl; 
For modem dames a mother's cares disdain ; 
Each fortnight once she bears to see the brats, 
' For oh ! they stun one's ears, like squalling cats!' 
Tigers and pards protect, and nurse their young, 
The parent-snake will roll her forked tongue, 
The vulture hovers vengeful o'er her nest. 
If the rude hand her helpless brood infest ; 
Shall lovely woman, softest frame of heav'n, 
To whom were tears and feeling pity givliy 
Most fashionably cruel, less regard 
Her ofispring, than tlie vulture, snake, and pard ? 

What art, O Fashion, power supreme below f 
You make us virtue, nature, sense, forego ; 
You sanctify knave, atheist, whore, and fool. 
And shield from justice, shame, and ridicule. 
Our grandames' modes, long absent from our eyes. 
At your all-powerful bidding duteous rise; 
As Arcthusa sunk beneath the plain 
For many a league, emerging flows again ; 
Now Mary's mobs^, and flounces you approve, 
Now shape-disguising sacks, and slippers love : 
Scarce have you chose (like Fortune fond to joke) 
Some reigning dress, but you the choice revoke : 
So when the deep-tongued organ's notes swell high. 
And loud hosannahs reach the dbtant sky ; 

* Mary Qaecn of Scots' mobs, mncb worn hy the ladies. 
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Hark, how at once the dying strains decay. 
And soften onezpectedly away. 
The peer, prince, peasait, soldier, sqoiiey dirine. 
Goddess of Change, bend low before yev shrine, 
Swearing to foUow, whereso'er yon lead, 
Thoagh yon eat toads, or walk apon yonr bead. 
Tki benee, belles game, intri g ne , sip dtron-drans, 
And hide tbeir lovely locks with beads of rams^; 
Hence girb, once modest, witboat binsh appear. 
With legs display'd, and swan-soft bosoms bare ; 
HcBce stale, antnmnal dames,stiUdeck'd with laees, 
Look like irile cankei'd coins in vetret cases. 
Ask yoo, why whores are more beloVd than wiies? 
Why, weeping virtoe exiPd, flattery tfartres? 
Why, mad for pensioBS, Britons yonng and old 
Adore base mintsters, those caHes of gnid? 
Why widing templars on religion joke. 
Fat, rosy justices, drink, dose, and smoke, 
Don critics OB best bards poor harmless spite, 
As babes that mnmble coral, cannot bite? 
Why knaYCS malicious, brother-knaves embrace, 
With hearts of gall, hot coortiy smiling fine? 
Why scomAil Fofly from her gandy coach, • 
At starring heoseless Virtne points reprondi? 
Why Avarice is the great all-wonliip^d god? 
Methinks some demon aus we is — *• Tis the Bsode!' 

At this CormptioB smiles with ghastly grin. 
Presaging trinmphs to her mother. Sin ; 
Who as with hanefid wings aloft she flies, 
* This fidling land be raineT — exalting cries; 
Grim Tyranny attends her on her way^ 
And fro wns, and whets his sword, that thirsls to d^. 

* Tete 4c moaloa, AilmSli traMfatea. 
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Look from the frigid to the torrid zone. 
By custom all are led, by natm« none. 
The hmogry Tartar^ rides upon bis meat, 
To cook 4he dainty flesh with buttock's heat : 
The Chinese complaisantly takes his bed 
With his big wife, and is with caudle fed. 
How would our tender British beauties shriek, 
To sec slim beaux on bulls their lances break ! 
Yet no Lucinda, in heroic Spain, 
Admits a youth, but who his beast has slain. 
See, wondrous lands, where the fell victor brings, 
To his glad wives, the heads of slaughtered kings, 
The mangled heads! — o*er which they sing and 

laugh. 
And in dire banquets the warm life-blood quaff; 
Where youths their grandsires, age-bent, trembling, 

grey. 
Pitying their weary weakness, kindly slay : 
Where sainted brachmans, sick of Kfe, retire. 
To die spontaneous on the spicy pyre ; 
Where (stranger still !) with their wild dates con- 
tent, 
The simple swains no sighs for gold torment. 
How fondly partial are our judgments grown. 
We deem all manners odious but our own ! 

O teach me, friend, to know wise Nature's rules. 
And laugh, like you, at Fashion's hoodwink'd fools ; 
You, who to woods remov'd from modish sin. 
Despise the distant world's hoarse, busy din : 
As shepherds from high rocks hear far below, 
Hear unconcem*d loud torrents fiercely flow ; 

*> The following facts are taken from the accoimti of dif- 
ferent countries. 
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Yon, though mad millions the mean taste apbraid, 
Who still love Virtne, (air, forsaken maid ; 
As Bacchus charming Ariadne bore, , 
By all abandon'd, from the lonesome shore. 



VERSES 

'WRITTEN AT MONTAUBAN, 1750. 

Tarn, how delightful ¥dnd thy willow'd waves, 
But ah ! tliey fructify a land of slaves. 
In vain thy barefoot sun-burnt peasants hide 
With luscious grapes yon hill's romantic side ; 
No cups nectareous shall their toils repay, 
The priests*, the soldiers*, and the farmers* prey. 
Vain glows this sun in cloudless glory dressed. 
That strikes fresh vigour through the pining breast; 
Give me, beneath a colder, changeful sky, 
My soul's best, only pleasure. Liberty ! 
What millions perish'd near thy moanful flood ' 
When the red papal tyrant cried out — ' Blood T 
Less fierce the Saracen, and quiver*d Moor, 
That dash*d thy infants 'gainst the stones of yore. 
Be wara'd, ye nations round ; and trembling see 
Dire superstition quench humapity ! 
By all the chiefs in Freedom's battles lost ; 
By wise and virtuous Alfred*s awful ghost ; 
By old Galgacus* scythed, iron car. 
That swiftly whirling through the walks of vrar, 

1 Alluding to the persecotions of the Protestants, and the 
ynn of the Saracens, carried on in the Southern provinces 
0( France. 
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Dash'd Roman blood, and cnish'd the foreign 

throngs ; 
By holy Druids' courage-breatliing songs ; 
By fierce Bonduca's shield, and foaming steeds ; 
By the bold peers that met on Thames's meads ; 
By the fiftli Henry's helm, and lightning-spear, 
O Liberty, my warm petition hear; 
Be Albion still thy joy ! with her remain. 
Long as the sarge shall lash her oak-crown'd plam ! 



THE REVENGE OF AMERICA. 

When fierce Pizarro's legions flew 
O'er ravaged fields of rich Peru, 
Struck with his bleeding people's woes. 
Old India's awful Genius rose. 
He sat on Andes' topmost stone, 
And heard a thousand nations groan ; 
For grief his feathery crown he tore, 
To see huge Plata foam with gore ; 
He broke his arrows, stamp'd the ground. 
To view bis cities smoking round. 
' What woes,' he cried, * hath lust of gold 
O'er my poor country widely roH'd ; 
Plunderers proceed ! my bowels tear, 
But ye shall meet destruction there ; 
From the deep-vaulted mine shall rise 
The' insatiate fiend, pale Avarice, 
Whose steps shall trembling Justice fly* 
Peace, Order, Law, and Amity ! 
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I see all Europe's children curs*d 
With lucre's universal thirst ; 
The rage that sweeps my sons away, 
My banefiil gold shall well repay.' 



THE DYING INDIAN. 

^ The dart of Izdabel prevails! 'twas dip'd 

Id double poison — I shall soon arrive 

At the bless'd island, where no tigers spring 

On heedless hunters; where ananas bloom 

Thrice in each moon ; where rivers smoothly glide, 

Nor thundering torrents whurl the light canoe 

Down to the sea ; where my forefathers feast 

Daily on hearts of Spaniards ! — O my son, 

I feel the venom busy in my breast, 

Approach and bring my crown, deck'd with the 

teeth 
Of that bold Christian who first dar'd deflour 
The virgins of tiie sun ; and, dire to tell I 
Robb*d Pachacamac's altair of its gems ! 
I mark'd the spot where tliey inter'd this traitor, 
And once at midnight stole I to his tomb. 
And tore his carcass from the earth, and left it 
A prey to poisonous flies. Preserve thb crown 
With sacred secresy : if e'er returns 
Thy much-lov'd motlier from tbe desert woods. 
Where as I hunted late, I hapless lost her. 
Cherish her age ; tell her I ne'er have worshiped 
With those tliat eat their God. And when diseue 



» « 



MISCELLANIES. 53 

Preys on her laogaid limbs, then kindly stab her 
With thine ovm liands, nor suffer her to linger 
Like christian cowards, in a life of pain. 
I go ! great Copac beckons me : farewell!* 



FINIS. 
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